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7 HE Hiſtory of the Criminal J uriſprudence it 
France, as well as the Lettres de Cachet, Im- 
f | priſonment at pleaſure, and other Inſtruments of 
. N | Deſpotiſm in that kingdom, muſt be intereſting to 
every Engliſhman ; for they lead him to regard with 
| the fondeſt veneration, the happy conſtitution of his 
. own country; by which the rights of men and 
1 citizens are inviolably reſpected. To you, Sir, 
3 4 whoſe parliamentary conduct has evinced the firmeſt 


—_—— attachment to that conſtitution, and who conde» 
|  _ ſcended to ſuggeſt the propriety of this Tranſlation, 
4 ' I beg leave to preſent it, as a teſtimony of the 


higheſt gratitude and reſpe& ; perſuaded that while 

the Britiſh Senate is compoſed of ſuch virtuous and 
incorrupt characters, the bleſſings of Engliſhmen 

will be tranſmitted to the lateſt poſterity ; | 


„ Kind equal rule, the government of laws, 
And all- protecting Fxzzpom, which alone 
5 „ Sabai the name and 1 Nene 


1 am, 


81a, 


Your . obliged, | 


| * ble Servant, 


Taz TRANSLATOR. 
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ftances under which the author wrote it; and though 


* * * 


Tur TRANSLATOR' ADDRESS, 


HE original_of therfellowins pages has been 
privately circulated ſome time in France; 


where liberty is {till ſo reſtrained that it is dangerous 


to read ſuch a pamphlet. The French tditichs of it 
bears internal evidence of the diſtracted circum- 


ſome attempts have been made to ſoften ſuch im- 
proprieties in the tranſlation,. yet that having been 
undertaken in haſte, needs very much on wang! ac- 


count the indulgence of the public. 


The miſeries that flow in general from: aber 
government, are too obvious to require a comment. 
Whoever has peruſed Mr. Linguet's account of the 
Baſtille, muſt be pleaſed with the candor of Mr. 
la Tude, who, 1 notwithſtanding his more painful 
and tedious ſufferings in that priſon, appears to have 
delineated its horrors with ua cautious hand, and a 


ſerupulous regard not to overcharge the coloring.” x: 


While the politician may expatiate from this 
ſtory in a field of ſpeculative entertainment; it may 


ſerve to convey this private and moſt important 
moral, never to trifle with the oreat, or to ſeek pre- 


ferment by duplicity. An open conduct 1 is ny 
the beſt recommendation. 


Yet when he ſees the ſally of - bbs r and 
inexperience ſo ſeverely puniſhed, the reader muſt 


exclaim, „ Happy Britain! where the voice of 


ce reaſon and philoſophy ſways the Sovereign; and 
ce the leaſt violation of the rights of the loweſt 
te ſubject would - deſtroy the IE of the con- 
20 eren 
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I.. Spain the people are uſed to the e I 
in Turkey, mutes and ſtrangling, are things of 
courſe ; ; in France they are not ſo well reconciled to 
Lettres de Cachet, which make more havock in 
one year, than the Inquiſition, mutes and ſtrangling 


do in ten. It i is a conſideration at once humiliating 
and furprizing, that in a kingdom, the parent of 
ſcience, genius, and philoſophy, where the ſmalleſt 


town has its academy, or ſociety, of philoſophers, 


_ eveiy effort of reaſon has not been | 50 


remove a ne ſo. _— 
"Wa 

The "Memoin of Mr. la Tude are, perkai, 
the - beſt piece that was ever written, to con- 
vince the nation and its rulers of the ineffectual 
wickedneſs of arbitrary puniſhments. From the 
known principles of that worthy man, it is pre- 
ſumed, that he will not be offended at the Printing 
of his manuſcript ; bur that he muſt derive conſo- 
tion, from the probability that the picture of his 


5 misfortunes may be uſeful to his fellow-cirizens ” 


7 247 


It has not been thought proper: t« to coniell the 
little miſtakes of the writer, which by no means 
affect that intereſting tone of ttüth and e 
che eharacteriſtick of every Ps” N 
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Flies to Amſterdam — — p- 28 
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Submits two military ſchemes. to Lewis Ry: ib. 
Expects his liberty on the death of Madame de Pom 5 
yadour — — 
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T vii. 
Offends Mr. 3s Sartine, by vot betraying his friends 


8 P- 32 
Writes an affronting letter to Mr. de Sartine P. 33 


Removed to the Caſtle of Vincenwes: 


— 5.34 
Eſcapes from then ee — p. 35 
Viſits ſome of his friends - 1 36, 37 


Sent-again to the Caſtle of _ P- 38 
Is tortured with a malicious ſtory of his: having 
cauſed a ſentinel: 9 e p. 38, 39 
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ESE Eh 40, 41 
15 granted his liberty - 777 0.0 ends p.42 
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A lady offers to 12 e for his good beha- 
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; Is diſappointed in } in his hopes of of enlurgerdbn: p. 52, 53 
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minality — 512898 54 
| Obtains his liberty anda peofion of 400 livre” | 
by means of Mrs. le Gros pi. 55 
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Is taken home and farther relieved p. 62, 63 


5 Madame de Pompadour becomes the Miſtreſs of 
Lewis XV, her great influence, &. To 

Is afraid of being poiſoned *' — — is. 

- Promiſes Mr. La Tude preferment— 
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P. 57 
Tries to introduce herſelf by bribes to [the « Gaede 


of Bicetre, that ſhe mf ſpeak to Mr. La Tude 
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donable priſonerr? — bhp 59 
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| Ms, HENRY MASERS DE LA TUDE, | 


CONTAINING 


An Account of the Stratagems he adopted to eſcape, 
: onge from the BaSTILLE, and twice from the 


| CasTLE or VINCENNES ; with the Sequel of the 
Adventures, FTE 


. FY 


PART THE FIRST. 


Think myſelf particularly indebted to Heaven, 
for the liberty I enjoy of publiſhing, in theſe 
Memoirs, a detail of my long ſufferings ; as 


they ſupply an additional chapter to the hiſtory of 


human calamities, and may prove uſeful and in- 
ſtructive to the world, in more reſpects than one. 
To intereſt in my behalf thoſe who may glance 
at theſe pages, I need only inform them, that I 
have groaned thirty-five years of my life in priſon. 
Yet, while I implore the compaſſion of mankind, 
however ſtrange it may ſeem, I can hardly perſuade 
myſelf that I am of the ſame ſpecies. It is ſo long 


fince I have lived among them, it is at the ſame 


time ſo doubtful whether I ſhall ever appear in ſo- 


_ ciety again, and I have endured ſuch cruel and 
uncommon ſufferings, that, to convince me of my 
Lens eo Ou 


- 


relationſhip 


4 


relationſhip to humanity, every thing hom me 


muſt aſſume a new face; for my ſoul, having loſt 
the fainteſt ſenſation of happineſs, believes the exiſt- 


ence of nothing but thoſe ine evils Which 


ſne ſtill continues to feel. ; 

I was born in the year 1725, at W in 
Languedoc, in the dioceſe of Agde, and my name 
is Henry Maſers de la Tude. My father, a Knight 


of the royal and military order of St. Lewis, and 
Lieutenant Colonel of the regiment of dragoons of 
Orleans, in 1733, was made King's Lieutenant of 
Sedan. I was ſcarce twenty-three years of age, 
when, to forward my. diſpoſition . for mathematical 
learning, and to complete my education, he ſent 
me to Paris, | in 1749, that I might enjoy the beſt op- 


Portunity of cultivating my favorite ſcience.” 
At that time, Madame de Pompadaur. botime 


the miſtreſs of "RAR the Fifteenth, and drew the 


attention of the world, by her reputation for wit 
and beauty. Sheen conraged genius, and conſequently 
won numbers to her ide ; but rigid people, who 


diſapproved of her conduct, laudly condemned her, 
and foretald that her influence would be ruinous to 
France. In ſhort, party ſpirit and fanaticiſm were 


ſo violent againſt her, that nothing would Wtisfy 
them ſhort of her death. 


Young and lively as I was, I cannot tell why this 


woman ſhould particularly intereſt me; but perhaps 
it might proceed from a principle of generous ſym- 
pathy, as the appeared, in we opinion, on the eve 


of a perſecution. 5 | 


At this conjuncture, change threw in my way 
ſome raſh young men, who ſaid they would one day 
rid the world of this harpy, coſt what it would; 


and as I had heard that the fear of being poiſoned 
imbirtered her peace, my increaſing attachment for 


her prompted me to the reſolution of doing: her a 
good: office, and rendering myſelf of conſequence 


in her eſteem. I directly formed the moſt wild, 


ineoherent, and a project, that ever 
a entered 


135 


entered a mortabs Brain, and gave my mind up to 
the illuſion with the fondneſs of a child incapable 


of reflexion, Unfortunately, T adopted the readieft 
method of incurring her odium, and thus ſet the 


ſeal to my future miſeries. 

I repaired to Madame de pompadbuf at Verſailles, 
to acquaint her that I had ſeen à parcel put into the 
poſt office, and addreſſed for her; at the ſame time 
communicating my ſuſpicions relative to the contents 


of it, andcudtioning the Matchioneſs to be particularly 


on ker guard; affuring her, that I was anxious for 
her fafery, after the converſation which had paſſed | 
in my preſence, and that I felt great ſatisfaction in 
_— able to give her ſuch important intelligence. 
She ſeemed pleaſed with this inſtance of zeal in 
a ſtranger 5/ and after expreſſing her gratitude fot 


_ en wa fp offered me her ſervices. 


deed arrived, for I myſelf had put 


it — pip vow but it was only filled with a powder, 
which in reality had no pernicious quality. Yet on 


account of my information the powder was tried on 
ſeveral animals; when no harm reſulting from it, 
Madame de Pompadour ſaw plainly into my defign. 
She. regretted having liſtened” to an impoſtor, and : 


I was fent to the Baſtille on the iſt of May, 1749. 


In the beginning of the following September, I 
was removed to the Caſtle of Vincennes, where 


Mr. Berrier, then Lieutenant General of the Police, 


ſnewed me every poſſible indulgence. He allotted | 
me the beſt room, and permitted me to walk two 


hours every day in the gardens of the incloſufe. 


Fhe window of my chamber overlooked the go- 
vernor's houſe ; and that of the cloſet commanded 
a proſpect of Paris. From this I ſaw every thing 


| chat paſſed im the other garden of the caſtle, which 
| had been given to a Janfeniſt curate, who enjoyed 


great liberty for a priſoner. The widow of the 
deceaſed © Lieutenant, Madame de St. Sauvevr, 
with one of her bits! an Abbe, now chanter in the 8 
e A daily bai him a viſit. _ 
{61 B 2 | allo. 


Es : BY 


alſo taught the fon of che Marquis of Chateler's 


Steward, with another, belonging to a turnkey, to 
read and write. The eldeſt of theſe lads being bur 


ſixteen, they occaſionally amuſed themſelves at play 
in the garden. 5 


My eyes were too vigilant not to notice every 
little occurrence, and the air of cheerfulneſs and 


freedom that appeared in their countenances was a 


ſtab to my heart. However, their frequent turns 
and returns inſpired me with the project of making 
my eſcape. Mr. Berrier, as I have ſaid, had ordered 
that I ſhould have the liberty of walking two hours 


in the garden; there were two turnkeys, and 


preciſely at two o'clock, the eldeſt went into the 
garden to wait for me, and the junior opened the 
door of my room, for me to go down. Having 
once formed my project, for ſeveral days I deſcended. 
faſter than the turnkey, ſo that when he came to 
the garden, he found me by the fide of his com- 
rade; and I mended my pace gradually every day. 
After they were accuſtomed to this manceuvre, on 
the 25th of June 1750, 1 put my ſcheme in practice 


in the following manner. 


As ſoon as the turnkey had opened my door, 
I tripped down the flight of ſteps, - and ſhut the 
bottom door of the ſtair-caſe,. at once to prevent 
his comrade from hearing his cries too ſoon, and to 
gain time for my enterprize. I then knocked boldly 
at the outer gate, where a ſentinel is placed on the 
other ſide; he opened it, and, without giving him 
an opportunity to ſpeak, I ſaid, ** Deuce take it! tis 
« above two hours that Monſ. the Curate has been 
« waiting for the Abbe de St. Sauveur; have you ſeen 
ce that puppy paſs this way? Has he been gone long? 


c J am on the hunt after him, and he ſhall pay me 
ee for this breathing.” So ſaying, I walked on, and 


paſſed. through the arch under the dial. There I 
found another ſentry, and put the fame queſtion 
to him ; the ſoldier replied, that he knew nothing 
of the matter, and let me proceed without inter- 
| : ET 5 ruption. 


1 1 
ruption. I aſked the third, poſted on the other fide 
of the draw- bridge, if he had not ſeen the Abbe 
de St. Sauveur going that way? He anſwered, no 
and walking on, I ſaid, I ſhall ſoon find him. Being 
young and beardleſs, at four paces from the laſt 
ſentinel I began capering like a ſchool- boy, and 
at fifty fairly ſet up a run, and bruſhed by the 
fourth, without his ſuſpecting me in the leaſt to 
be a priſoner. While I was running, another ſcene 
was exhibited at the caſtle, as they told me after- 
wards. The turnkey whom I had ſhut in, thun- 
detred at the door, and cried out like a fury; his 
_ comrade in the garden was the firſt to open it; and 
they aſked each other at the ſame inſtant, «© where is 
the priſoner?” He whom I had ſhut in, wiſely ſaid, 
that he ſuppoſed it was I who had ſerved him that 
trick. The other anſwered, that he had not ſet 
eyes on me. They then determined 'to go and 
knock at the outward gate, and to aſk the fentrnet 
whether he had ſeen the priſoner, whom they had 
| juſt let out of his room to indulge with his uſual 
walk? The ſoldier, who did not apprehend: any 
treachery in the buſineſs, replied, oil lay two 


ce to one that it was he who juſt went out!“ - Butt 


| © you ought to have ſtopped him, and not let him 

get away.” — “ Oh! as to that, I did not know 
de that the young gentleman was a priſoner; he told 
* me that he was going to look for the Abbe de St. 
« Sauveur, Had you been in my place, and a 
cc ſtranger to his perſon, you would have let him 
de paſs as I have done.” The excuſes of the other 
ſentinels were never told me; but it muſt be owned 
that theſe two were not very blameable. 

Six days after my eſcape, not being conſcious of 
any crime but imprudence, by means of the phy- 
fician in ordinary to Lewis the Fifteenth, I ſurren- 
dered myſelf, like a lamb, into the parental hands 
of his Majeſty, truſting that the artleſs confidence 
of an-innocent would not be abuſed. Nevertheleſs. 
I was reconducted to the Baſtile, and Oey 
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Mr. Berrier. That amiable Magiſtrate told me, 
that the confidence I had placed in the clemency of 
the King was well received; that I ſhould ſoon ex- 
perience : the effects of the fayourable opinion I had 
formed of the goodneſs of his heart; that if had 
been ſtopped and conducted to the Baſtille, it was 
only to learn how I had made my eſcape from the 
caſtle of Vincennes; becauſe priſoners of the firſt 
confequence were fent thither, and it was wiſhed to 
be known whether thoſe entruſted to guard them, 
faithfully diſcharged their duty to his Majeſty; that 
he required a ſincere confeſſion from me and that c 
I ſhould find my account in it. 

Had any perſon aſſiſted me in my flight, novall 


the tortures of the rack ſhould have compelled me 


to betray him; but as my eſcape was the work of 
my own induſtry, I ingenuouſlly told Mr. Berrier the 

truth in the words of the above relation. He 
could not help ſmiling at the trick I played the 
turnkey, and my deception of the ſentinels. 

Convinced that every particular I had ſtated was 

fact, he aſked me with his peculiar affability, 

ke Had I ſuffered you to want any thing? Did I 
© not take all imaginable care of. you? Tell me 
frankly, had you any C cauſe to complain. of my 
« treatment? - Were I at liberty,” I replied; 
« my repreſentation would be, not that I had found 
« a judge in Mr. Berrier, but a father, who by 
his mildneſs, prudent remonſtrances, and endear- 

ce ing benefits, had rendered me more penitent for 
© my miſconduct, than an auſtere Magiſtrate could 
© have done by ſeverity.” At this he ſaid, © I 
« cannot give you your liberty, without ſpeaking 
ce to the Marchioneſs; but reſt ſatisfied, that in a 


A 


La 


de few days it ſhall be reſtored to you.” 


But Madame de Pompadour was affronted with 
me for having placed more confidence in the clemency 
of the king than her own; and, notwithſtanding 
the humane remonſtrances of Mr. Berrier in my fa- 
vour, ſhe confined me eighteen months in a dungeon. 
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Mr. Berrier, at the expiration of that term, releaſed 


me, and put me in a common room with another 
priſoner, named d' Alegre, who was detained likewiſe 


dy che Marchioneſs. I wrote letter after letter a 
Mr. Berrier, deſiring him to procure my enlar 

ment. My repeated importunities drew him to The 
Baſtille, where, when he had ordered me down ta 
the parlour, he thus addreſſed me; “ You wrong 


ec me in ſuſpecting me of a callous heart; I ſym- 


© pathize with you in all your ſufferings, and 


* had your fate been at my diſpoſal, you would 
long fince have been free: but you have to do 


ce with a woman who holds the reins of government 


cc jn her own hands. Afk me for any indulgence, 
c and I will refuſe none that can be granted to a 
«5 priſoner. This is all the ſervice I can render you 


«: at preſent, but, believe me, ſhould there happen 


a change in public affairs, you ſhall not only be 


«the firſt perſon reſtored to liberty, but you ſhall 
ce be recompenſed both for your loſs of time, and 
ec the ſufferings you have endured,” &c. My com- 
panion' had been long taught to expect with patience 
the diſgrace of the Marchioneſs. 

With the unfortunate, days are as tedious as years; 
and to imbitter their condition, they ſee every 


thing in the worſt light. We knew the aſcendancy 


which the Marchioneſs had over the mind of the 
King ; and we did not fail to obſerve, ſhould this 
woman continue four, ſix, ten, fifteen years at court, 


we ſhall waſte our youth in confinement, and — 
of 


haps end our days here! It is our duty to thin 

eſcaping. But as we caſt our eyes on the walls of 
the Baſtille, which are above ſix foot thick; four 
iron grates at the windows, and as many in the 


chimney; and as we conſidered by how many armed 
men the priſon is guarded; the heighe of the walls, 


and the trenches moſt commonly full of water; it 
ſeemed-morally impoſſible for two priſoners, penned 
up in a cell, and deſtitute of human aſſiſtance, ta 
ores their eſcape; z not Mr. de la Borde, the fa- 
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mous banker, wich all his treaſures, would be abla 


to corrupt the officers; judge then what effect empty 
words would have upon them. Yet I ſhall preſently 
ſhew, that with a ſmall ſhare of ingenuity you may 
overcome any difficulty, _ TT ns 


In the Baſtille neither ſciſſars, knife, As any other ö 
edge - tool 18 allowed; and for a hundred louis your 


turnkey, or man who brings your victuals, would 
not let you have a quarter of a yard of thread. 


Now, on a moderate calculation, it was neceſſary 
to have fourteen hundred feet of cord; two ladders, 


one of wood, from twenty to thirty feet in length, 


and another of rope one hundred and eighty. It 


was neceſſary to remove ſeveral iron grates from 


the chimney, and to bore a hole in one night through 
a wall many feet thick, at the diſtance of only twelve 


or fifteen feet from a ſentinel. It was neceſſary to 


create and form the articles I have mentioned to - 
accompliſh our eſcape, and we had no reſource but 


aur own hands. But this was not all the dif- 


ficulty, it was neceſſary to conceal the wooden and 


the rope ladder of two hundred and fifty ſteps, a 


foot long and an inch thick, and ſeveral other pro- 
hibited particulars, in the room of a priſoner ; 
thaugh the officers, accompanied by the turnkey, 
paid us a viſit many times a week, and honored 


our perſons with a ſtrift examination. Yet this 
ſcheme was uppermoſt in my mind; I had often 
mentioned it to my companion, who was far from a 
blockhead, but he always replied, that it was im- 


poſſible. However his qbjections not diſcouraging 
me, only ſpurred me on to my purpaſe 


Lou muſt have been confined in the Baſtille to 


know how wretches are treated there. Figure to 


yourſelf ten years ſpent in a room without ſeeing 
or ſpeaking to the priſoner over your head. Many 


times have there been immured the huſband, the 
wife, and a family of children, for a number of 


years, without either apprehending that a relation 
was near. You never hear any news there; let the 


Z | King 


I cones 


6 to lay, in number three, of t 


went to maſs.on gart 
returned up ſtairs after; us. My mind WWE, con- 


uſually attended us, to go and pick it up. 
no ſooner propoſed than done. Being foremoſt: 1 
ran vp widens: loſs of time, drew: = the bolt, 


triſure* to nne one, _— w_ threv ſtep of oo 
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Ring die, let che miniſtry be totally changed, you 


are not told a ſyllable of the matter. The. officers, 


the ſurgeon, the turpkeys, ſay nothing to you but, 
* Good morning! Good eyeing), Do you Rand in 


e need of any thing?“ 


| . There is a chapel in which i is daily performell one 
maſs, and on holidays and Sundays three. In the 


chapel are five little cloſers ; the priſoner is placed 


in one of theſe, when the magiſtrate gives him 
leave to be preſent at the celebration of that cere- 


monyz he is taken back after the e ſo that 
no prieſt. ever views the face of a priſ oner; and the 


tter never ſees more than the back. of the prieſt. 


Mr. Neri had antes me- permiſſion to hear maſs. 
on Sundays and 


edneſdays, and ha allowed the, 
ſame liberty to my companion. He had given that 
leave alſo to the priſoner who lodged ahove us, that 
> tower called la 
Comte, which is the firſt to the right hand as you, 
enter the Baſtille. Thad: 9 5 hat this priſoner 
HERE Abad any noiſe; did not ſo ye as 12115 
his chair or his, table; nor even cou * 
f e le firſt, _—_ 


ſtantly intent on my bs "quien ſcheme of eſcaping, 

told my comrade that I had 2290 50 — 
view of the ſtrangers room at our return ſtom maſs, 
and I deſired him to forward my wiſh, Pj RuRting. 


his tweezer-caſe in his e eee and when we. 


had regained the GT ſtory, to contriye, by pals, n 
ing out his handkerchief, that the tweezer-caſe, 


ſhould fall down the ſtairs, to the | reattzſt diſtance. 


ible; and that he ſhould deſire [ he turnkey, who 


is Was 


and opened the door of No. 3. I examined the 
height of the room, and, found it.could riot be ah ng 
nine or ten feet. I ſhut the door. again, aac 8 
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_ of air between. the colt 38d the 


U I 18 I 


ſtair⸗ caſe; I connted their. number from that cham- 
ber to ours; and diſcovered a difference of- about 


five, feet. As the 1 was not a ftonie arch, 
I readily perceived that it could not be five feet 
thick, and conſequently muſt be double. 
1 chen ſaid to my companion, “ Never deſpair! 
„Believe me, with uà little patience and courage 
ce * we may make our eſcape. Des is my eſtimate, 
9 5 brifcabinZ1 him with a paper *) there is a drum & 
etween the room on tue third ftory and or en 
wine locking at the paper, he ſaid, © ſuppofe 
* all the drums of the —_ were there; _ 


* want 'the drums of the Arty; jut if, us 1 think 
chere is a hollow to conteal 4 570 es andre” 

< other implements: we ſhall have Occ: ion for, I 
& wit engage that we mall ſucceed in our enters 
„ priſe.”— Knut before we talk of hiding ou 

cr ropes, we mutt have Gone pa, ve know t60) 

. Well that it is i get tell feet. 
As tothe To] 1 90 0 uh vive 1 

in tlie think f 


* poſt-chatſe, which «before us, there is 9010 


c Hor 4 chouſund fett.. He looked at mie 


earneſtly, and“ faid, Faith! 1 believe” that 
* have Sy you? ſenſes 1*F know as Ball ge 
* the contents of your trunk, and of yo ört⸗ 


. manfead; Tam Kr in there is not a foot of rope 


** if either and yer you' tell me that they hold 
> more that 2 a thouſand.” % Yes,” I replied; in 
c that trunk are twelve dozen of "Hirts, ſix dozen 
**patr of Gilt ſtockings, twelve dbzen aft of under 


& * Kockings, * : five dozen drawers, and r dozen 


414948 Viet 5 
7 „X double bang lowened: . ſymmetry . a 
. _ Ar to preyent the . e cee of fr lee 
ſtances... of. this are; to be foun d i in the Ade Iphi, fo lation 
Rods; to Plevene te elo 
the timber. fingularity in-archite@ure has been parti- 
_—_p adopted by the Þ an be A though there are remarkable: 


tpaces of at 3h 9 (Gothic Þuildings,; inf e 


Inahles in troubleſome times. 


*** 8 N napkins. | 


_— 


ze napkins. Now, by. unravelling my ſhirts, my 


* ſtockings, . my under ſtockings, my napkins, 
and my drawers, I ſhall haye more. than enough 
ce to. make a thouſand feet of rope. True, ſaid 
cc he, but how. ſhall we remove the iron bars in our 
« chimney ? For with nothing it is impoſſible to do 
e any thing; and we have only our hands; we 
© capnor create inſtruments to accompliſh ſo great 
« an undertaking.” I anſwered my friend, the 
ce hand is the inſtrument of all inſtruments; it is 
that which makes every one of them; men whoſe 
« heads are capable of working, are never at a loſs 
te for reſources. Look, continued I, at the iron 
* hinges of pur folding table, I will put each into 

ce a handle, give it an edge by whetting it on the 
„ tiled floor of our apartment; we have a ſteel; 
« by breaking it I will manufacture a good knife 
ee in leſs than two hours to make the handles; and 
e the pen-knife will ſerve for a thouſand other pur- 
ee poſes. Thus, with theſe two hinges, my life 


« for it, we will contrive to remove thoſe iron 
We talked of nothing elſe all the day, and as 
ſoon, as we had ſupped, pulled one hinge from our 
table; with that we took up a tile from our floor, 
and ſer about, digging ſo ſucceſsfully, that in fix 
hours we perforated it, and found to up fatisfac- 
tion, that there were two floors three feet diſtant 
from each other. From this moment we conſidered 
our eſcape. as A, certainty, We replaced the tile, 
which had no appearance of having been Wee 
Next day I broke our ſteel, and made à peg-Knife 
ol ir, and with this inſtrument we formed handles 
to the hinges of our table. We gave an edge 
o each; then we unravelled two of gur ſhirts, 
having ripped them to the hems, drawing opt ons 
thread. after the other. We Enit thele ſtrings to- 


14 


gether, made of them a certain number o cleys gf 
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Mt 
formed two large bottoms : there were fifty threads 
in Each ſixty foot long. We then twiſted them, 
and formed a rope about fifty five foot in length; 
and with the wood they brought us for firing made 
twenty rounds, which connected by the rope became 
a ladder twenty foot long. At laſt we began with 
the moſt difficult inert ing the removal of the 
iron bars from the chimney, To accompliſh this, 
we faſtened our rope ladders with a weight to the _ 
end of them, and by means of the ſteps ſupported 
ourſelves in the air, while we diſplaced the bars. 
In a few months we looſened them all, but re- 
ſtored them to their places, ready to be removed 
at any time we wanted them. This was a trouble- 
ſome piece of work indeed. Heavens! we never 
deſcended without bloody hands; and our bodies 
were ſo bruiſed in the chimney, that we could nat 
renew our toil for an hour afterwards. FOES 

This labor over, we wanted a wooden ladder of 
twenty foot, from the trench to reach the parapet, 
where the guards are poſted, that way to enter the 
garden of the governor. Every day they gave us 
wood for firing, from eighteen to twenty inches 
long, We ſtill wanted blocks and many other 
things, and our two hinges were not fit for theſe 
Purpoſes, much leſs to ſaw billets. In a few hours 
from an iron candleſtick in our poſſeſſion, with the 

other fragment of the ſteel, I made a moſt excel- 
lent ſaw, with which in leſs than a quarter of an 

hour, I would have been bound to cut aſunder a 
log as thick as my leg, With the pen-knife, the 
hinges, the ſaw, we began to ſhapen and fmooth 
our billets, to make at each end a kind of joint or 
mortiſe, and tenants to fix in one another, with two 
holes, one to receive a round, and one a peg to 
prevent their ſhaking; and as faſt as we finiſhed a 

art of our ladder we concealed it between the two 

Oors. | 1 a IDLING 
With theſe implements we made a pair of com- 
paſſes, a ſquare, a reel, blocks, ſteps, &c. &c, 


* 


As 


IT 3.3 
As the officers and turnkeys often entered our 
apartment in the day-time, when we leaſt expected 
them, we were obliged not only to hide our tools, 
but the ſmalleſt chips and rubbiſh that we made, 
the leaſt of which would have betrayed us. We 
had likewiſe given each of them a private name: 
for inſtance, we called the faw, Faunus; the reel, 
Anubis; the hinges, Tubal Cain; the drum, Poly- 
phemus, in alluſion to the fabulous grotto; the 
wooden ladder, Jacob; the ſteps, ſuckers; a rope, 
a dove, &c. &c. &c. When any perſon was coming 
in, he who was next the door ſaid to the other, 
Tubal Cain, Faunus, Anubis, Dove, &c. and the 
other taking the hint, threw his handkerchief or a 
— 5 over what was to be concealed, or dees 
for we were always on our guard. 

0 ot having materials ſufficient to form two Gdez 
to our wooden ladder, it had only one pole, twenty 
feet long, in which were inſerted twenty —_— 
fifteen inches long, that projected from the pole 
ſix inches on each ſide, and every round with its 
peg was faſtened with packthread, ſo that it was 
impoſſible to ſlip in uſing it by night. When this 
ladder was finiſhed and proved, we hid it in Poly- 
pbemus, that is, in the hollow of the floor; we 
then ſer to work about the ropes of the great 
jadder, which was to be a hundred and eighty feet 
long. We unravelled our ſhirts, our napkins,” our 
under-ſtockings, our drawers, our filk ſtockings, 
and what not? As faſt as we made a clew of a cer- 
rain length, we hid it, to prevent detection, in 
Polyphemus; and when we had completed a ſuffi. 
cient number, in one night we twiſted our capital 
rope. It was white as mow, and 1 will venture to 
; fay that no ſpinner could have made à better. 
All round the Baſtille, there is an entablature, 
which projects three or four feet. We were 
convinced that at every ſtep of our deſcent the 


ladder would vibrate from ſide to ſide, and at thoſe 


intervals = fieadieſt head: Wes ve m. 
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To prevent eicher of us from being cruſhed. by a 


| the tower. This rope was to paſs through à block 
of our conſtruction ; that is, ta ſay, a, kind:of fixed 


pulley, that there might be no danger. of its ſtick- 
ing between the ſides and iron- box of the latter, 
and thus either of us, whether above or below the 
tower, by means of this cord, might ſuſtain his 
comrade in the air, and prevent his deſcending 
faſter than he could with. Beſides theſe, we made 
ſhorter cords, . to faſten our -rope-ladder and our 
block to a piece of cannon, and for other unforeſeen 


© IM P ". 4% 


exigencies. 


When theſe cords were all ready, their meaſure 


was four hundred feet. We had ftill to make two 


hundred ſteps for the great ladder and the wooden 
one; and to prevent the ſteps of the rope-ladder 
from ruſtling againſt the wall as we deſcended, we 


covered them with the linings of our bed-goyns, 


r 


eighteen months work, night and dax; 


under-waiſtcoats, &c, Theſe preparations. eↄſt us 


Lou have ſeen the requiſites we needed, to get 
through our chimpey on * platform of the Baſtille 

to deſcend from thence into the trench, to get up 
the parapet, and enter the governor's garden, to 
deſcend again, by means of our wooden-ladder, or 
another, into the great trench by the gate of St. 
Anthony, the ſpot that was to bleſs us with our 
liberty. We needed, beſides, a dark, ſtormy night: 


yet a dreadful evil might intervene ;, it might hap- 
pen to rain from five in the evening till nine or 


zen, and then the weather might become fair. In 
that caſe, the ſentinels. walking round the Baſtille 
from one poſt to another, not only all our toils and 
Preparations would be loſt, bug to ineręaſę the 
diſaſter, inſtead of our receiving gonſolation, we 
ſhould. be, ſent to the dungeon, and while the 
Marchioneſs continued in power, he watched with 
additional rigor. We were much alarmed with the 
. e apprehenſion 


"> "Ta. 

«pprehenſion of this danger, but by reflecting on 
it, I diſcovered the means of its removal. I in 
formed d' Alẽgre, my companion in misfortune; that 
fince the building of khis Wall, the Seine had'over- 
flowed at leaſt three hundred times; that its waves 
muſt have diſſelved the falts contained in the 
mortar, the depth of half an inch every time, 
and that conſequently" it would be eaſy for us 6 
perforate a hole in it, by which we might” 3 
With lefs hazard. That we might obtain a 

let; by drawing 'a ſcrew out of our Lenken 
to Which we would fix a good croſs handle; "an 
with it might mike fome holes in the Joining of khe 


ſtones, to ſtick in them our iren bars, by whieh, 


between vs; we' might remove more than five dens 
weight with the purchaſe of the Ryer; and To 
might eaffly pierce the wall that ſeparates che trenen 
of the Baſtile from that of St. Anthqnuy's gate. 
There would be a thouſand timies lefs riſk in iſfbing 
B!this method, than by getting out onthe parapet, 
and pafſing under the Very noſes of the fentinels, 8&6 
d' Alegre agreed to this, and ſaid, that ſhould v 
be fofſed in chis perforition, it would be il lefs 
Haz ardous to ſcale a corner of the wall, às we Had 
herxtofore intended by the- p. parapet ; a reſource that 
would” be left us, ſhot Ib our other attempt he 
fruſtrated by inſurmòuntable obſtacles. Accordingly 
wie made wrappers for our iron-bars, we drew Urn. 
the bed ſcrew, and made a gimlet of it; in ore! 


When our ap Pparatus was ready, though the live? 
had overflowed; "and the water was three or fob kb; 


feet de eep in each! trench; we reſslved to'depart'ths 
nent day, in the '6vening, the 2 25th. of February | 
756. 107 7 307 44 TEK 
* Beſiffes ny" rene; Thad a auge 1eathern" 
Minden and not queſtioning that all the clothes 
om Gr backs would be ſoaked by eroſſing and 
Wotkitig an the water, we filled this portmäntdau 
with a & 5 trplete ſuit, "not omitting'hats, ſtockingsg 
ſides, and he def f ee article Teſs 4 
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Next. day, as ſoon as we had dined, we e fitted up 


our great ladder, with its numerous flight of ſteps, 
and then hid it under our beds, that it might not 


be diſcovered by the turnkey, when he brought 


our ſupper. [An Officer who came with. — in 


thy morning, had taken the liberty of ſearching us.] 


We next. adjuſted our wooden ladder, then made 


Bp the reſt into ſeveral bundles, being free from 
the apprehenſion of any viſit, till the uſual hour of 
five. The two iron- bars, for which we had occa- 
ſion, were pulled down, and put into their wrappers, 


both to prevent a noiſe, and that we might handle 
them with effect more conveniently. We had pro- 
vided: ourſelves with a bottle of uſquebaugh, to 

ceep us warm and recruit our ſtrengrh, ſhould we 
be obliged. to work in the water. This proved a 
very neceſſary precaution ; for without the aſſiſtance 


of that liquor, we ſhould- never have been able to 
ſtand up to the neck in the wet for ſix hours. 


The critical moment now arrived. Our "AY 


was ſcarcely brought up, when, in ſpite of a rheu- 


matic pain in my left arm, I ſet about climbing up 
the chimney, and had a hard ſtruggle to reach the 
top. I was almoſt ſmothered with the ſoot, not 
being aware that chimney- ſweepers arm their elbows 


and Joins with defenſives, and put a ſack over their 


heads, to ſecure them from the duſt. My elbows 


and knees were accordingly flayed; the blood 


ſtreaming from my elbows to my hands, and from 
my knees down. my legs. At laſt I got to the top 
of the chimney, where 1 placed myſelf aſtrid, and 
from thence unwound a ball of paclathread That 1 
had in my pocket, and to the end of which my com- 


panion had agreed to faſten the ſtrongeſt rope that 


held my portmanteau: by this means I drew it up, 


and e it on Lug e 1 9 the 
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my packthread to raiſe the rope ladder, drawing up 
to myſelf the ſuperfluous length, that by the end my 

companion might mount the chimney with more fa- 
cility than I had done; and at his ſignal I faſtened it. 
He aſcended with eaſe : we finiſhed drawing up the 
remainder, and ſuſpended the whole in ſuch a manner 
| acroſs the chimney, that we deſcended both at once 
on the platform, ſerving for a count to each 
other. 

Two horſes would not have been able to remove | 
all our luggage. We began with rolling up our 
rope ladder, which made a volume five foot high 
and a foot thick, and we wheeled this kind op mill 
ſtone on the Tower of the Treaſury, which we 
thought moſt favorable for our deſcent. We faſ- 

tened this ladder ſecurely to a piece of cannon, and 

then let it gently down into the trench. In the 
ſame manner we faſtened our block, paſſing through 
it the rope three hundred and ſixty feet long ; and | 
when we had moved aſide all our other parcels, I 
tied my thigh ſecurely to the rope of the block, got 
on the ladder, and, in proportion as I deſcended 1 Its 
ſteps, my comrade let out the rope of the block; 
but, notwithitanding this precaution, every time [ 
moved, my body reſembled a kite dancing in the air, - 
fo that, had this happened by day-light, of a thou- 
tand perſons who might have ſeen me reeling, not 
one but would have given me over for loſt; yet J 
arrived ſafe and ſound in the trench. Immediately 
my companion lowered to me my portmanteau, the 
iron bars, the wooden ladder, and all our equipage, 

which I placed in the dry, on a little ring above 
the ſurface of the water, at the foot of the tower. 
My companion next faſtened the rope of the block, 
at the other end, above his knee, and, when he had 
given me a ſignal of his being on the ladder, I per- 
formed the fame manoeuvre below, which he had 
done for me above, to ſuſtain me in the air, and 
prevent a fall. I took the farther precaution t to 
1 che laſt ſtep e my thighs, by fitting on it, 
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to ſpare him the diſagreeable vibration which 1 
had experienced. He got down to me, though, 


during the whole, the ſentinel could not be above 
thirty feet from us, walking on the corridor, as 


it did not rain; which prevented our mounting 


thither, to get into the garden, according to our 


firſt plan. We were therefore obliged to make uſe 


of our iron bars: I took one of them, with the 
gimlet, on my ſhoulder, and my companion the 
other. Neither did I forget to pocket the bottle of 


uſquebaugh; and we proceeded directly to the wall 


that parts the trench of the Baſtille from that of 
St. Anthony's Gate, between the garden and the 
Governor's houſe. There was in this place a ſmall 
trench, ſix feet wide, and about the ſame depth, 

which wetted us up to the arm-pits. 

At the moment that I began with my gimlet to 
bore a hole between two ſtones, to infert our levers, 
the Major's round paſſed us with the great lanthorn,* 
but ten or twelve feet at moſt over our heads. To 


_ conceal ourſelves, we ſtood up to the chin in water, 


and when it was gone, I ſoon made two or three ſmall 
holes with my gimlet; and in a ſhort time we got a 
large ſtone out. From that inſtant I pledged myſelf 


to d' Alégre for our ſucceſs; drank a draught on the 
* occaſion, and made him coke another; we then at- 


tacked a ſecond and a third ſtone, The ſecond watch 


paſſed us, and we again flipped into the water up to 
our chin. We were obliged to perform this cere- 


mony regularly every half-hour that we were di- 


ſturbed by that curſed watch. Before midnight we 
had diſplaced two wheel-barrows of ſtones. 
You will perhaps imagine that the trifle I am 


going to relate, is merely a fiction intended to make 
you faugh; but you may depend on its veracity. 


Hearing the approach of the ſentinel over our 
heads, the rubbiſh we had made about the breach 


ia the wall, obliged us to ſtand a little more back- 
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ward in the water. We fancied that he had made 
ſome diſcovery, and gave ourſelves over for loſt; 
but a moment afterwards he patroled the extent of 
his guard exactly over me. When he was gone, I 
whiſpered my companion, ** that ſcoundrel has 
«© p— on my head; but I would not have. 
cc ſpoken, had he ſ— in my face.“ He an- 
ſwered, I believe you; but let us take a ſip to 
e revive our ſpirits.” However in a few hours we 
had made a handſome breach in the wall, which, 
by the Major's account, is four feet and. a half 
thick. I immediately bade d'Alegre get out, and 
wait for me on the other ſide; and ſhould I meet 
with any misfortune in fetching the pormanteau, to 
flee at the leaſt noiſe. Thanks to Heaven! I got 
it without any diſaſter; he drew it out, I followed, 
and gladly left the reſt of our baggage behind us. 
In the trench of St. Anthony's Gate we though 
ourſelves out of danger ; he held one end of my. 
portmanteau, and I the other, taking the way to 
Bercy. We had ſcarcely advanced fifty ſteps, when 
we fell into the aqueduct in the middle of that 
great trench, with at leaſt ſix feet of water over our 
heads. My companion inſtead of gaining the other 
fide, for the aqueduct is not fix feet wide, drop- 
ped the portmanteau, to hang on me. Thus dan- 
gerouſly entangled, with a jerk I made him let go 
his hold, clinging at the ſame moment to the op- 
polite ſide, and plunging my arm in the water, drew 
him toward me by the hair of his head, and after- 
wards my portmanteau, which floated on the ſur- 
face. We were not till now out of danger. Here 
ended the horrors of that dreadful night. 

As the trench formed a declivity, thirty paces 
from thence we were on dry ground. Then we 
embraced each other, and fell on our. knees to 
thank God for the great mercy he had beſtowed on 


us, that neither of us had been daſhed to pieces in 


the fall, and that he had reſtored us to liberty. Our 
rope ladder was ſo exact, as not to be a foot too 
8 * | long, 
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long, nor too ſhort; every part of it was ſo well 
diſpoſed, that not. an inch was out of its place, 


All the cloaths on our backs were thoroughly ſoaked, 
but we had-provided for this inconvenience by thoſe 
in my portmanteau, which being well covered at 
top with dirty linen, and carefully e were not 
Injured by a drop of water. 

Our hands were galled by drawing out the ſtones 
to form a breach; and what may be thought ſur- 


Priſing is, that we were leſs cold up to the neck in 


water, than on dry ground, when an univerſal. tre- 
mor ſeized us, and we almoſt loſt the uſe of our. 


hands. I was obliged to be my friend's valet de 


chambre, and he in return mine. As we mounted 
the flope, it ſtruck four o'clock. We took the 
firſt hackney coach, and went to the houſe of Mr, 
Silhouette, Chancellor of the Duke of Orleans; 
but as unluckily he was at Verſailles, we flew for 


: reſuge to the Abbey St. n 
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END or THE FIRST PART. 
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PART THE SECOND... 


RA MADAME de Pompadour was not ignorant 
that ſhe had uſed us very ill; for ſhe had 
kept d'Alegre in the Baſtille fix years, and me ſeven, 
abuſing my. honeſt ſimplicity, and the confidence I 
had placed in the goodneſs of the King. She knew 
that d'Alegre was a young man of very ſhining 
parts, and that I was not entirely a fool. It had 
not been concealed from her, that we were much 
irritated againſt her; ſhe therefore feared, with 
great reaſon, that. we ſhould give her no little 
trouble, by divulging the cruelty and viciouſneſs 
of her conduct. We reſolved in conſequence to 
remain hid a month, that the firſt ebullitions.of her 
reſentment might have time to evaporate ; not 
doubting in the leaſt that ſhe would uſe het utmoſt 
_ endeavours to have us ſecured, and conducted again 

to the Baſtille. To prevent: her catching us bath 
in the ſame ſnare, we agreed to. quit France one 
after the other, and that the fortunate fugitive-ſhould 
claim the freedom of his comrade; that he ſhould 
begin with intreaties, and in cafe of a refuſal from 
the Marchioneſs, gradually have recourſe to leſs 
pacific meaſures, which would make her cruelty 
public, and oblige her to releaſe the other. As 
d'Alegre had rendered himſelf formidable by his 
pen, he would ſet aur firſt ; for which purpoſe he 
_ aſſumed the dreſs of a peaſant, and in that manner. 
got fafe to Bruſſels. He lodged at the Hotel de 
Coffy in the ſquare of the Guildhall. I myſelf had 
formerly wintered there; the name of the landlord 
was Volems. As ſoon as he arrived in the above 
City, he wrote to me to come to him. Like him I 


took the diſguiſe of a peaſant; and before Eſet out, 


obtained from my hoſt the regiſter of his baptiſm, 
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and provided myſelf beſides with the caſe of a law-_ 
ſuit. At two or three leagues diſtance I waited for 
the Valenciennes diligence; and agreed with the 
coachman to carry. me thither. . 

On my arrival in Cambray, at the inn where the 
diligence puts up at night, a brigadier of the Maré- 
chaufſee came up to me, and looking ſtedfaſtly in 
my face, ſaid, © Where do you come from?” As 
the diligence ſet out from Paris, I could not ſay 


that I came from any other place.— Of what part 


© are you?” added he. took care, you may be 


ſure, not to tell him that I came from Montagnac, 


he would have taken me at my word; but told him 
that I was of Digue in Provence, on account of the 
baptiſmal regiſter of my hoſt, which was in my 
pocket. From Digue!“ ſaid he, I lived above 
te ten years in that town.“ Judge how I was ſur- 
prized at hearing this, who had never been there at 
all. A kick from a horſe had been more welcome 


to me than that anſwer. However, recollectin 


myſelf, I replied, © Ah! Sir, if you have lived ten 
c years at Digue, you can have no objection to 
tc leave the ſtage now; for you muſt have had your 
< fill of pleaſure. Provence and the Provengales 
& are very gay, you will allow; I would venture 


* 


« to wager any thing that you did not paſs a day 


c without dancing.” * Oh! yes, I danced from 
« morning till night.” —“ Wine is very cheap in 
c my country, is it not, Sir?“ - Hah! upon my 
cc honor, ſaid he, 1 did nothing but drink and 


ec dance.” - But when I had aſked him a number of 


ſuch queſtions, in ſpite of my endeavour to prevent 


it, he began to put ſome to me in his turn, which 


were not quite ſo agreeable. © Do you know, he 
« cried, Mr. A——, Mr. B—, Mr. C27 
&c. This brought to my mind the fable of the 


ape and dolphin. An ape, in a ſhipwreck, got on 


the back of a dolphin. The latter aſked him, if he 


knew the Pyreum? Do. I know the Pyreum indeed, 


ſays the ape, why he is the beſt of my friends. 
. Gf „N 
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Now as the Pyreum was the Athenian-haven, the 
dolphin: turned round to ſee what he had got on his 
back; when perceiving that it was an ape, he threw 
him into the water.—The recollection of this ſtory 
made me cautious. For I ſaid to myſelf, ſuppoſe 
this officious brigadier means to enſnare you, and 
you pretend to know thoſe perſons, you are a loſt 
man; for if they really exiſt, he will make farther 
enquiries, which you will be more puzzled to an- 
|  ſwer. I therefore had recourſe to another ſtratagem; 
and appearing to muſe aloud, ſaid, © Mr. A——, 
6 Mr. B, Mr. C—, &c. I do not remember 
cc ever having heard of their names in Digue, which 
« by the way is not very large. How far back is 
te the period you refer to, Sir?” — © Eighteen 
cc years,” he anſwered.— Ho! I cried, I was but 
ee a child then, and the people you mention muſt 
ec have been dead long ago.“ He then proceeded 
to remark, ** What excellent waters there are in 
c that town! They work miracles; I have ſeen 
c them cure ſuch and ſuch diſeaſes.” —I replied, 
«© God has been graciouſly pleaſed, Sir, to beſtow 
« on every part of the world baths and waters for 
cc the cure of all diſtempers.” He was about to teaze 
mee with more queſtions, ſuch as, whether I had nat 
in the coach a fellow traveller? to which I anſwered 
briefly, no; and I ſhould certainly have been foiled 
at laſt, for he grew too fond of my converſation. 
In my diſtreſs I ſaw the driver of the diligence 
coming out of the ſtable, and called out to him 
with all my ſtrength; © Juſtin! Juſtin !'* (on which 
he turned towards me,) * ſhall we go and drink a 
bottle of wine at our old friend's?” He anſwered 
me, D— it! with all my heart!” I then made a 
profound bow to Mr. Brigadier, who lay like a ton 
weight on my ſhoulders; and we accordingly went 
and drank our bottle. ny 5 
Ihe next day the diligence arrived at Valencien- 
nes before noon. They ſtopped me at the gate, 
and aſked me ſeveral queſtions, I anſwered, that 
ag I came 
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came immediately from Paris, but that I went 
thither from Digue. My paſſport was then de- 
manded. Without heſitation I drew out of my 
pocket, carefully folded up in my handkerchief, 
the lawyer's parchment and the baptiſmal regiſter. 
I told my examiners that I was a ſervant, and that 
my maſter had ſent me with thoſe writings to his 
brother, who was ſettled at Amſterdam. On this 
they ſuffered me to paſs. From thence I took the 
diligence to Bruſſels, and arrived there the next 
day. J went directly to my old landlord, who did 
not know me in the diſguiſe of a ſervant; but his 
wife fell on my neck, and gave me a multitude of 
kiſſes. I then aſked her where was Mr. d'Alẽgre? 
She replied, I do not know. — Yet I bade him 
* take up his lodging with you on his arrival here; 
« he has written to me ſince, and ſent your com- 
C pliments to me, ſo that he muſt be in the town, 
ce and you ovght not to conceal where he 18.”—She 
again replied, © I know not where he is.” 
The ſtab of a ſword could not have hurt me more 
than this anſwer; for perceived plainly, that ſome 
misfortune muſt have happened to him. I told 
them both, if he owes you any thing, you need 
ee but name the ſum, and I will fatisfy you.” The 
wife replied, © All is paid.” The huſband aſked 
me, if J meant to lodge with him? I anſwered, 
« No doubt, if you have a bed to ſpare: you may 
get ſupper ready for me, but I cannot be back 
« till ten o'clock.” I offered him a crown earneſt, 
which he would not accept, but rold me, he ſhoutd 
go and give in my name at the Guildhall. (This 1s 
cuſtomary. ) I left the inn as faſt as poſſible, under 
pretence that I had buſineſs to tranſact in the town; 
yet privately reſolving not to return thither. I re- 
paired to the houſe of an intimate friend, named 
Scorvin, who-at preſent holds a conſiderable poſt in 
the Grand Council of Brabant. He uſed to eat at 
this inn, in the year 1747, when 1 wintered in 
* town. I related to him my paſt adventures, and 
| "BR. ; „ 
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Sha, had juſt happened. He. obſerved, 1 can 
t hardly think that Prince Charles has lent a hand 
te to mel your friend, or, in ſhort, that his coun- 
“ ſellors have been concerned in taking him up. 
6e 1 Jt pleaſe, I will give you a lodging with me; 
to prevent accidents, it is my advice that 
108 ſhould ſet off immediately.“ I told him, 
775 was my fixed reſolution, but that I could not 
ſs his door without paying my reſpects to him. 
gave him ſome commiſſions, which he executed; 
and as ſoon as I left him, took the boat for Anvers, 
which was to ſet off exactly at nine in the evening. 
T then entered the next public-houſe, to wait for its 
departure. A young Savoyard, in his Sunday clothes, 
far down at my table, with his wife and two of her 
relations. Looking at me, he ſaid, © By your air, 
% I take. you for a Frenchman ?”—* Yau are not 
ee miſtaken,” —* Are you going to Anvers, or be- 
«ond it?“ — I am going to Amſterdam.” — 
% That is lucky! (ſaid he,) We will make the 
&« voyage together. The Dutch language is fami- 
ce }jar to me, and if they pretend to quarrel with us, 
ee we ſhall be two, and will ſtand by each other.“ 
Had I not been much diſtreſſed, on account of 
the diſaſter that had befallen my companion in miſ- | 
fortune, I ſhould certainly have laughed. How- 
eyer, I made ſhift to anſwer, © that he might de- 
< pend on me; that I would not give up an inc 
We arrived early in the morning at Anvers ; when 
this pedlar, who was named Achar, ſaid to me, 
« Friend, as the winds may prove foul and con- 
oF TOY, we muſt lay in here a ſtock of proviſions 
< for ſeyeral days.” I thanked him for his advice; 
but he would go with me to market, where I bought 
a few pounds of boiled ham, cheeſe, bread, and two 
bottles of Holland's. We put the whole on board 
the Rotterdam- boat, which was to ſail at one in the 
afternoon., As it was then but ten in the morning, 
the Savoyard faid to me, We have plenty of time 


on our hands; have you a mind, my friend, that 
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5 l ſhould take you to the Cathedral, to ſee the fine 
*. paintings it contains?“ Thou gh J was better 


acquainted with them than he, I cold him, that I 


ſhould like i it vaſtly ; ; ſo he conducted me hither, 


While we were there, having ſomething . to think 5 
of beſides pictures, I faid to him, You married 


«at Bruſſels, and your wife lives. there? Could 1 


*© not entruſt her with the care of a portmanteau 


that I expect from Paris by the diligence? For I 


©« have had an affair of 1 in F rance, which re- 


© vented my taking it with me.” He replied, 


* 


c 


Speak ſoftly ! for it is but five days ſince an im- 


hs portant. occurrence happened at Bruſſels. Two 


La) 


priſoners of ſtare eſcaped from the Baſtille to 


* 


c 


On os. One, diſguiſed as a beggar, arrived at 


ruſſels, where he lodged in the Square of the 
_ Guildhall. The next day he procured a laced 
ec ſuit of clothes, and was ſeen walking with the 
cc officers who board at the adjoining i inn. Laman 
« (an officer of juſtice employed; in arreſts) received 
*« Orders to take him up. That this might be done 
r without confuſion, he waited for his coming our 
re at the door of the inn, and ſaid to him, Sir, you 
< are a foreigner, and I am Laman : you will have 
« the goodneſs to go home with me, and give me an ac- 
«ce 


Wa 


count of your name and quality, The gentleman, 
not apprehending any danger, followed him ; 
© bur, as ſoon as he ſtepped into the houſe, the 
te other locked him into a. room, ſaying, Sir, my 
ce orders from Prince Charles are, to conduct you to 
<« Holland. You may depend on his giving You the 


2 beſt treatment. Nevertheleſs, at break of morn- 


«© mg the next day, M. de I'Ecaille, High- Sheriff 
© of Brabant, well attended, came and took him, 
* and conducted him to the oates of Liſle: there 
«© he delivered him to a French Exempt, who 
e followed his poſt-chaiſe within muſket- hot bee 
ee hind.—I learned the whole ſtory from my good 
e friend Laman, who vert, mo not to mention 
c it to any body.“ 7 . 


ben 
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From this alarming account, I could no longer 
| doubt that the diſaſter had happened to my com- 
panion in adverſity. However, I aſked the pedlar, 
« Have they taken up the, other?“ -t Not yet,” 
ſaid he, © but they will not fail to do i it, for they 
* are in warm purſuit of him.“ I. could not help 
| ſaying to myſelf, © By all the ſaints in Paradiſe, | 
d my friend, you have eſcaped narrowly!” When 
I had leaped the pedlar of his information, Icried, 
« for my part, I am no priſoner of ſtate; but, 
<« having fought a duel and wounded my adverſary, 
eto avoid impriſonment, am going to Holland, 
„there to wait till my parents can bring abaut an 
. accommodation. Think not, Achar, ſaid J. ; 
ce that I wounded him treacherouſly ; it was all in 
c honor; I aſſure you, all in honor.“ Aan 1 
he replied, © I believe ſo, Sir.. 
| Meanwhile I made my. own comments ; it oc- 
curred to me, if d'Alegre has been arreſted with the 
approbation of Prince Charles, he will no doubt 
ſend ſcouts in purſuit of me; for he muſt have heard 
yeſterday evening of my arrival at Bruſſels; and as 
I did not ſleep there, he will conclude thats I have 
taken the Anvers-boat to go to Holland. The 
hour that the Rotterdam. boat ſets ſail is known 
Preciſely at Bruſſels, and in leſs than four hours a 
poſt- chaiſe may arrive at Anvers. I was therefore 
poſitive that the perſon who had arreſted d' Alegre 
would ſend an order to. Mr. de l' Ecaille, at Anvers, 
to ſtop me before I embarked for Holland, and to 
prevent this diſaſter, I ſaid to the pedlar, .* “Friend 
Achar, does the boat which carries us to Rotter- 
« dam, paſs by Bergen- op- 200m? 
He anſwe 5 no; that I knew as well as s he, but 
pretending to de very ſorry for it, ſaid, © this is a 
« mortifying diſappointment, for I muſt abſolutely 
go to Bergen-op-zoom,, to receive caſh for a bill 
* of exchange. So that, my friend, to my great 
% vexation, I cannot. have the Pleaſure of making 
the reſt of the e with . a fellow as 
cc you 
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* you ſeem to be; but I hope we ſhall meet again 
e at Amſterdam, and crack many a bottle together. 


et In the mean time, I beg you would accept of all 
c« the proviſions belonging to me in the boat.“ 


The pedlar was exceedingly pleaſed with this preſent, 


and to ſnew his gratitude, would accompany me 
out of the town, and put me in the road to Bergen- 
op- zoom. He had ng ſooner turned his back, than 


began running as faſt as poſſible, till I got on 
Dutch ground, for fear I ſhould be called for, when 


the paſſengers went on board the boat; or that the 


* 


tray me. 


Savoyard, by an unguarded expreſſion, might be- 


I arrived in perfect ſafety at Amſterdam, where 
I met with ſeveral people who came from my na- 


tive province; and though they were abſolute 
ſtrangers to me, yet as they knew my family, one 


of them would have me come and board at his 


houſe. The good man. called together a ſet of 


prudent people to conſult on the ſteps neceſſary to 


be taken in my preſent embarraſſed ſituation. They 
all aſſured me, that I had nothing to apprehend; 


that I ſhould be in full ſecurity at Amſterdam; and 


that the States would not give me up, if I behaved 
with proprietxy. F did cnpe ng 
Though my heart did not pant for revenge, nor 
was it my deſign to diſturb in the leaſt the tran- 
quility of Madame de Pompadour; yet I had rather 
have died a thouſand deaths, than have abandoned 
to her mercy my companion in adverſity. I waited 
impatiently for the receipt of money from home, 
to enable me to demand him in a handſome man- 
ner, by ſetting all his family in motion to procure 
his releaſe, and I would have been anſwerable for 


. 1 up Fe 


| ne: "ty of her Caprice. To complete her injurious. 
treatment of me, ſhe demanded gl Ras French 

Ambaſſador, in the King's name, of the States of 

Holland. And what x e would have TR 


E 


tune, "a n Pl ec. a, me to * 4 
poſt-houſe at Amſterdam; though I had been carefuj 
to have them directed in a feigned name, and not 
put in offices from which it was natural to typ: 
poſe L ſhould receive them. 
Oft the letters which they intercepted, only one 
was delivered to me, written by my father, and 
containing a bill of exchange; after reading. it, 
they had the addreſs to ſeal it again. Og, account 
of this letter, which came to me by the regular 
channel, they laid a plan to take me, as I was 


to receive my money. Accordingly, while 1 was 


meditating to ſerve my friend, I was arreſted | in the 


houſe of Mars Fraiciner, the banker, in the Flower 
market, on the firſt of June, 1756. They con- 
duced me to the Guildhall of Amſterdam, where 
I remained a week; and then I was conveyed by 
water to Anyers, and from thence travelled poſt to 
the Baſtille ; where 1 was immediately thruſt into a 
dungeon, my hands and. feet fettered, and only a 
bed of ſtraw, without a covering, allowec l to | 
repoſe on. | 
From this art place, on the 14th. af Ap ril 
27.68, I ſent to the deceaſed King, Lewis XV. 
itary ſcheme for all the officers. and ſerjeants 
to carry fuſees inſtead of ſpontoons which they uſed 
till then; by this means I ſtren + roms our army 
with the addition of 2 5000, fu liers, without one 
penny expence to the nation. 
By a ſecond memorial addreſſed to, the court, on | 
the 3d of July. 17.58, J increaſed the F rench revenue 
by more than twelve millions. Two ſuch important 
. ſervices, at a time when the King was ſo diſtreſſed 
bit OOF. ang ave, Gepe the liberty of any 
other 
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other, the greateſt criminal, and. have procured him 
4 handſome fortune: but to me, who could be 
named only for my innocence, they ſerved but to 
redouble my perſecutions, to overwhelm me with 
injuries, and to inſpire my enemies with the bloody 


and infernal reſolution to deſtroy me in the dungeon 
of Bicetre, in a dungeon ſet apart for the reception 


of the moſt flagitious villains. _ | 
But to return from this digreſſion. Confined in 
the Baſtille forty months, fertered hand and foot, 
and ſtretched on ſtraw without a covering, I owed 


my enlargement to the overflowing of the river. 


When dragged out, I was up to the middle in 


water; I was then conſigned to a common apart- 


ment, there to wait for the diſgrace of my enemy, 


which alone could give me any hopes of recovering 


my liberty. 

Poor d'AKkegre,. my companion in adverſity, not 
able to ſtand the ſhock of ſuch rigorous treatment, 
became raving mad. He was ſtill living in 1777, 


when he had been removed to the 1% for luna- 


tics at Charenton, governed by the riars of the 
Order of Charity; an habitation which in all pro- 


bability, they likewiſe intended for me; for they 
one day allowed me the barbarous privilege of ſce- 
ing my friend plunged in thoſe dreary cells. T 
found him among the incurables, and at fight of 
him in that horrid ſituation could not withhold my 


tears. Surely this was an entertainment granted 


purpoſely to rack me with deſpair! I told him my 


name, and that it was I who had eſcaped with him 
from the Baſtille.— But he did not recollect me.— 


He anſwered, No; he was God.“ 


Perpetual :mpriſonment has been reckoned a favor 
to a criminal; but from my own experience, and 
what I have witneſſed of others, with whoſe ſuffer- 
ings I have been too familiar, I will venture to af- 


| firm, that it would be a thouſand times more humane 
in a judge to deprive a culprit of his life by the 
moſt cruel tortures, than to condemn. him to per- 
No 5 5 petual 


moment. the pangs 0 


towers, under favor of a 
them to St. Anthony-Street, deſiring they would 


few words appeared In capitals. 


E 3": 1 

. impriſonment... 1n the firſt caſe his wretched 

exiſtence muſt terminate in leſs than an hour; 

whereas in a lingerin impriſonment he ſuffers every 
of a thouſand deaths. 

I neyer wiſhed. for the death of my enemy, but 

night and day prayed for her diſgrace; and can 

fakely declare that I felt no ſmall concern, when on 


the 78th of April 1764, two young ladies to whom 
r 


I had thrown a bundle of N P page | 
air wind, which waft 


lend me ſome aſſiſtance; I ſay I felt a concern, when 


after ſeveral days without intermiſſion having made 


me ligns that they were at work for me, one morn- 


ing, at the window of their oyn chamber, they 


ſhewed me a large piece of paper on which theſe 


1 


VrsTEADav, THE 17th, DIED Mapauz THE Man- : 


1 CHIONESS or PoMyADOUR. 


2 fad ſeveral days i in expectation chat the pri- 


l whom that lady had cauſed to be confines i in 


the Baſtille would be ſet at liberty; for it was no 
ſecret to me that I was not the only one. At the end 
of a month, perceiving no change, I wrote to Mr. de 

Sartine, “that Madame the Marchioneſs of Pom- 


e padour dying on the 17th of April, by the ſanc- 


e tion of law, m my inconteſtable innocence, the te- 

ce dious atonement that had been made by me for 
« imputed crjminality, I was fully entitled to free- 
e dom; and that I humbly conjured him graciouſly 
4 conſider the length of days I had lingered in a 
« confinement ſo ſevere and ugjuſt.” As Mr. de 
Sartine had expreſly forbidden all officers, ſerjeants, 
turnkeys, &c. to inform the priſoners of this death, 


he therefore came to the Baſtille, and having or- 


dered me into the council chamber, ſaid, © I will - 
* abſolutely know, who can have told you of the 
we * Marchioneſs' 8 death! a. Bye no time for reflec- 


tion, | 
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tion, or 1 1 might have anſwered, ee that on. Ih 
6 night of the 17th of April, fuck a pre- ſenti- 


1 ment of this Bot was fe AY impreffed on my 


mind, that 1 had perſuaded myſelf it muſt be true, 
* and would have Eid any thing of the event be- 
* fore his interrogation confirmed my belief.” But 
taken unawates, I replied without exaſion, „ that 
« being a man of probity, 1 would ſuffer my heart 
« x6 be torn out, rather than give fuch a pfoof of 


r 
x * 7 


ingratitude as baſely to betray the perſon, who 
« had acquainted me with this piece of news.“ 


ce If that be your reſolution, ſaid he, I muſt tell 
« you, that you ſhall not have your liberty, till 
you name the party.” He inſiſted, I perſiſted, 


and was firm in my refuſal ; preferring without he- 


ſitation continuance in priſon, to the guilt and trea- 


chery of ingratitude. Mr. de Sartine grew really 
offended at my pertinacious probity ; yet I queſtion 
whether any honeſt man will blame my conduct, 


or commend that of Mr. de Sartine on this occa- 


fion. .In his place, as much of a ſtateſman as I 
might wiſh to be, my opinion is, that had ſuch a 
queſtion come from my mouth, I ſhould have 


deemed the priſoner, though but fifteen years old, 


who could betray a benefactor, unworthy ever 
to enjoy that liberty for which he ſolicited ; and that 
'on the contrary I ſhould have praiſed him, who had 
the courage to withſtand my offers and deſpiſe my 


menaces, however intereſting or terrible. 


Be that as it may; continuing to preſs my fuit on 
Monſieur de Sartine, I wrote letter upon letter to 
him, but without effect. It is true, that I was given 
to hope the beſt, but in duch a manner, and at ſuch 
intervals, that it was too apparent on what a ſandy 
foundation ! As theſe flattering viſions decayed, mx 
temper ſoured, and the proſpect of continuing a 
priſoner without a known accu er, urged me no doubt 
to remonſtrate in terms of leſs caution and humility 
than uſual. In ſhort one day being almoſt belide 

_ myſelf 
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myſelf with deſpair, an affronting letter eſcaped m me 
to Mr. de Sartine. Fatal letter !—but written in 


a moment of delirium ; which a generous; mind 


would have pardoned; yet it drew on me that ns 


of ſorrows under. which I have ſince labored. » - 
Who can be ſufficiently maſter of himſelf a all 

times, to ſuppreſs the reſentment excited by tor- 

tures ſtill inereaſing, and not more lingering than 


unjuſt ? It muſt be allowed that I was imprudent 


and raſh in the extreme; it was wrong for me to 


vent the ſudden. fervor of impatience ; to provoke 
a man, at whoſe mercy I lay, however injurious 


the treatment received by me at his hands, But 
after all, I have nothing to bluſh for, my heart is 
pure, and my conſcience is at peace. 

That unfortunate letter rendered Mr. de Sartine 


outrageous againſt me; he immediately confined 
me in the dungeon of che tower called Baſſiniere, 


with an allowance of bread and water. I had now 
groaned fifteen years in the Baſtille, and the officers 
of that priſon, who are humane men, were not 
ſorry that I had been bold enough to reproach Mr. 
de Sartine with his - cruelty ; and as he never failed 
every month to make a parade of his power in a viſit. 
to,, thoſe gloomy. walls, he perceived their ſenti- 
ments, when, not to tire their eyes with a ſtanding 
proof of his barbarity, on the 14th or 15th of . 
Auguſt 1764, the eve of the Aſſumption, exactly 

at midnight, I was removed from the dungeon to 

the governor's houſe, and there loaded with chains 
from head to foot. A hackney coach was then pro- 


vided, and Rouille, the exempt, coming out of 
the governor's hall, ſaid to the officers, = that he 


<< was going to conduct me to a convent of monks 


10 take the air gradually for two or three months, 


« and at the expiration of that term I ſhould be ſet 
ce at liberty.” Though he had loaded me with 
fetters before the coach ſet out, he fixed another 
about my neck, the lower end of which was faſtened 


t the bending of my * The firſt ſmack 1 
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ſteps of the folle, between two * and behind 


Tm 


the whip that the coachman gave his horſes, the 
ferjeant's aſſiſtant, who ſat by my ſide in the coach, 
put one hand on my mouth, and the other behind 
my head. The ſecond, who fat oppoſite me by 


| the fide of the exempt, pulled the chain fo 


tightly, while the other puſhed my head with ſuch 
violence, that I won 5 they had broken my 
back, and that they meant to ſtrangle and throw 
me into the river. With my face abſolutely be- 
tween my knees, they conducted me to the caſtle 
of Vincennes, and there thruſt me into the black 
hole. 

J am ſenſible that the officers belonging to the 
royal priſons are obliged, however involuntarily, 
to execute the orders given them; and I really 
thought for a long time, that every morſel of bread, 
or draught of water I ſwallowed would be my laſt. 


 Ah}—irt has been truly faid, that the expectation of 
death is worſe than death itlelf. J gave myſelf up 
for loſt; but luckily for me, the Lieutenant, 
Mr. Guyonner, was a man of honor and huma- 


nity. He often paid me a viſit; and I very freely 
related to him all my adventures and adverſities * 


which ſo affected him that he promiſed to uſe his 


beſt endeavours in my behalf. He kept his word; 


for obſerving how ſhockingly Mr. de Sartine op- 


eſſed me, with that warmth of ſervice-which marks 
the ſoul of generous ſentiment, he ſucceeded in get- 
ting me out of the black hole, where I had fallen 


fick. He alſo pom me liberty of walking 


daily two hours in the foſſe, guarded by two fuſi- 
liers, and a ſerjeant, who ſtood at the gate with 


another ſentinel. 


My enemy had been dead ewwenty months, and I 
had enjoyed the privilege of this walk two; when, 
on the twenty-third of November, 176 5, about che 
firſt hour of my being there in the evening, aroſe a 
very thick fog. I ſaid to myſelf, „So good an op- 

© portunity muſt not be let ſip,” and mounting the 


the 


J Bain Ano” ite . 


1 „ 
the ſetjeant, I aſked the latter, What do you 
think of the weather? —“ It is very bad, fir,” — 
« For my part, (I replied,) I think it very fine- for 
« an eſcape.” Immediately, with my elbows, I 
drove away the ſentinels at my ſide with ſuch force, 
that one turned half round to the right, and the 
other to the left. I puſhed. the ſerjeant ſo roughly, 


that he fell on his noſe; and bruſhing by the ſide 
of the third ſentinel, who ſtood at the end of the 


draw- bridge, I got into the court of the governor's 


houſe, and flew away as faſt as my legs would car 


me. The ſerjeant got up again, and he, with his 
three ſentinels; began to run after me, crying out, 


Stop! Stop! Stop!“ I lid through the king's 


yard, which was thronged with people paſling and 
repaſſing; and, to prevent my being ſtopped in 


earneſt by any body, I ſer up the ſame cry as the 
ſoldiers, Stop, thief! Stop!“ making ſigns with 


my hand that the thief was flying before me. The 


| fog aſliſted my deſign; for, of the numbers who 


ſurrounded me, none but thoſe who could ſee me 
adopted the cry: ſo that at the head of thoſe bawlers, 
favored by this friendly fog, I croſſed the king's 
yard without 3 But now I was obliged 


| to change my note; for a ſentinel had poſted himſelf 


in the middle of the gate, which is not twelve foot 
wide, with his bayonet on his muſket. As he had 
often been my attendant guard, when I took my 


walk, he recollected me, and faid, * Stop, fir, if 


« you do not mean to have my bayonet run through 


„ your body!” 1 drew in, ſaying, © O, Cheme! 


& (that was his name, ) you cannot be fo wicked as 


„to kill a man who never did you an injury, and 


ce with whom you are acquainted!” I inſtantly 
ſeized the muſket and bayonet, and ſhook him ſo 
that he fell to the ground. Thus armed, I preſſed 


on in my career, and plunged into the grove of the 
park to avoid diſcovery, I then threw away the 


muſket, and wheeled a little to the right, ſtill on 
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the run, when J ſoon reached the park- wall. * 


ſcaled that, and leaped down on the outſide; and 
at fifty or ſixty fathoms diſtance, concealed myſelf 
in the firſt place that promiſed ſalety, till night ſhut 
in, and I entered Paris. | 
I repaired directly to the houſe of the two young 
ladies, to whom, as I have ſaid, I threw my bundle 


of papers from the Baſtille towers. By a line con- 
tained in it, I had deſired them to carry my papers 


to a friend of mine, named Baumelle, known to the 


world by his criticiſms on the Henriad of Voltaire. 


When I aſked the ladies what they had done with 


my manuſcripts, they anſwered, that having been 


told Mr. Baumelle was gone abroad, and for fifteen 
months paſt not having ſeen me as uſual on the 
Baſtille towers, they had concluded that either 1 


was out of priſon, or dead; and that they had, in 


conſequence, committed the papers to the flames. 
In ſhort, I found that the young ladies poſſeſſed 
more ſenſibility than ſnrewdneſs; ' hy had this com- 
miſſion been entruſted to an intelligent perſon, (ſuch 
an one, for inſtance, as Madame le Gros, whom I 
ſhall have occaſion to mention hereafter,) ſhe would 
have ſucceeded, and that perhaps without any delay, 


in extricating me from the talons of my new enemy; 


my original adverſary dying a ſhort time after I had 
launched my packet. 
Unfortunately for me, Mr. de Sartine kiiew that 
J was patronized by the deceaſed Marſhal Duke of 
Noailles, father to the prefent, who was then living, 
and by Mr. Silhovette, &c. and I was ſenſible that 
my eſcape muſt give him great uneaſineſs. I was 
then forty years old, and had eſcaped, for the third 
time, from an impriſonment of ſeventeen, during 
the laſt of which, particularly, I had endured tor- 
ments beyond deſcription. However, I panted 
more for repoſe than revenge, which might only 
have brought freſh miſchief on my head; and, as a 
gaod n man always begins "ey mildneſs and modera- 
tion 


— 


| 1. 1 
tion to ſettle his Hifloreaces, that his enemy may be 
without excuſe ; the day after my eſcape I wrote to 
Mr. de Sartine, affuring him, with the moſt reli- 
gious proteſtations, that I would not take a ſtep, 
nor utter a ſyllable, which might give him offence, 
or injure: his reputation. But, notwithſtanding the 
fairneſs of this conduct, his reſolution was as fixed 
to work my ruin : in order to which, he prejudiced. 
the Miniſters againſt me; perſonally waited on rhe 


Count. de la Marche, now Prince of Conti; as alfo 
on the Marſhal Duke of Noailles; and ſent 


Exempts to Petit Bric, a country-houle belonging to 
Mr. Silhouette. He, wrote him word, © that it was 
e upon his recommendation he had allowed me in- 
e dulgences, which I had impudently abuſed,” &c. 


—Obſerve, this was contrary to fact; yet it gave 
me a mortal wound. So W HT: IS the right, or 
the power of calumny ! 

Seeing that he was bent on my deſtruction, che 
neceſſity juſtified, in my opinion, my having equal 
recourſe to intrigue. I repaired accordingly to one 
of my friends, che Chevalier MEhegan, who has a 


brother a Brigadier in his Majeſty's army. His 
death has juſt been announced to me. He was a 


man of conſiderable talents. To him I related my 
misfortunes. © How!“ ſaid he, © is it you who 
ce have eſcaped from the Caſtle of Vincennes? Oh! 
ce J can tell you, my dear friend, that Mr. de Sar- 
ce tine, and the brother of Madame de Pompadour” 
[the ſmall ſhare of underſtanding, and the brutal 
temper of this Marquis of Marigny, are generally 
known] “ are both very uneaſy on your account. 
c | am well informed, that all the Exempts, Com- 
<< miſſaries, Setters, Inſpectors of Police, in ſhort, 


may ſay three thouſand perſons, are ſearching 


« for you in Paris. Beſides, a thouſand” crowns 


© have been offered as a reward to any one for the 


« diſcovery of your addreſs; and, to ſecure' your 
56 perſon, a deſcription of it has been ſent to every ; 


There 


* Marſhalſea 1 in the — 9 9 
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There is no dread of a knave or. a villain who 


hes only ſuffered the puniſhment he deſerved. Such 
wretches turn their. backs on juſtice, while I faced 


it. On this account Mr. de Sartine and the Mar- 


2 of Marigny were apprehenſive that 1 ſhould 
ad fome opening in my favour ; and this occa- 
fioned the viſit of Mr. de Sartine to the Count of 
la Manche, the Duke of Noailles, and Mr. Sil- 
houette, to prevent their lending me any aſſiſtance, 
in which attempt they were too ſucceſsful. Before 
we parted; the Chevalier de Mehegan ſaid to me, 
« it is my advice, at all events, that you ſhould go 
e to the King at Fontainbleau, throw yourſelf at 
« his Majelty' s feet, and entreat him to grant you 

« juſtice.” I accordingly wrote to the Miniſter of 
the War Department, and gave him my word of 


honor that I would be with him on the 18th of 
December, 1765, and begged him to have the 


oodneſs to ſuſpend orders tor arreſting me, till he 
had indulged me with a moment's audience; or if 
he deſired it, I would return to priſon. Notwith- 
ſtanding the various ſcouts poſted for my appre- 
henſion, I arrived at his apartment a day earlier 


than my promiſe, that is to ſay on the 17th. The 


moment I was announced to him, he ordered his 
Swiſs to ſecure me, without allowing me to utter 
a fyllable. I was bound with cords, put into a 
coach, and immediately conducted to the caſtle of 
Vincennes, where, at my ſtepping within the walls, 


they thruſt me into a gloomy dungeon. On my 
entering it, I could not help exclaiming, “ Alas ! 


« —is this the mode of rendering juſtice to the 
« innocent?“ A turnkey overhearing me ſaid, in 
a-ſurly tone, © no treatment is too bad for you, 


<£ who brought the ſerjeant, your guard, to the 


cc gallows.” 
« Yes, it is even fo!” Had I ſeen a pile kindled 
to heat pincers for tearing out my bowels, that 


uemendous Gght would not haye daunted me more 


rf than 


e 


bd W 3 „ 


E 


than the alarming ſpeech which I too readily be- 
lieved to be true. My ſenſes were ſuſpended, and, 
unconſcious of my own private wrongs,. I ſunk on 
my pillow of ſtraw, but for two months was unable 


to enjoy a moment's ſlumber. In the gloom of 


the dungeon, my eyes were inceſſantly haunted with 


the ſpectre of the ſerjeant. He was blameleſs, for 
he did all in his power to ſtop me; he could not 
help my being more active and vigorous than he. 

Every minute, gracious God I I ſaw „ 85 


the gibbet. I ſaw the executioner deprive him 


life, then cut the fatal cord, and let him drop like 
a ſack of ſand. Heavens! what a ſight for an 


-honeſt man to have conftantly before him a poor 


wretch hanged on his account. Not all the fiends 
of hell could have increaſed my torture. From the 


moment this abominable deception was impoſed on 


me, if a morſel of bread or a draught of water 


entered my lips, I took the miſerable ſuſtenance in 
hopes God would prolong my life, one day to avenge 


innocent blood. As I could not banifh the idea 
of murder from my mind, I ſhould certainly have 


loſt my underſtanding, and, like poor d' Alegre, 
have run raving mad, had not Providence inter- 
poſed for my relief in the following manner. 


Night and day I uttered doleful ſhrieks, when 


God, yes, God himſelf, emboldened a fentinel, 


named Ar— Lorrain, to draw near the door of my 


cell, in the dead of midnight; and this brave wan 


called out to me as foftly as poſſible, ** Sir, do not 


ee deſpair, God will have pity on you, and put an 


cc end co your ſufferings.—“ 1 can never forget : 
ce my having been the cauſe that poor Vielcaſtel 
$6 was hanged!“ “ What do you ſay, Sir?“ he 
replied, * You the cauſe of hanging Vielcaſtel, 
< our ſerjeant? “ Yes.”-——* Ah! Sir, you 


ce are deceived; he is now on guard in the caſtle. Ir 
“ js true, indeed, that he was put in the black hole, 


c“ with the other ſentinels who were appointed to 
e 8 < . 
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& watch your motions; but the day after your! re- 
« turn, they were all ſet at liberty.“ 
If grief had before robbed me of my ſenſes, joy now 
deprived me of utterance. A nameleſs violent ſenſa- 


tion pervaded all the organs of my body ; my mouth 


opened involuntarily, without my being able to ſhut 
it again. I threw myſelf on the ground, embraced 
it with my arms, and applied my lips to it. I 
kiſſed it eagerly, as if the dull maſs had been the 
feet or the body of the divine being who had juſt 


beſtowed on me ſo tranſcendent a arne For 1 


ſhould abſolutely have run diſtracted, had I con- 


tinued a month longer under ſo dreadful a deception. 


Had any one told me, © your father or your 
© mother is juſt murdered,” knowing that their 


death was not the conſequence of any fault of mine, 


I might, perhaps, have reconciled my mind to. ſo 
heavy a loſs, though at firſt intolerable. But never! 
never! could I have enjoyed a moment's repoſe, 


never have admitted conſolation, under the cer- 


tainty of my having cauſed a brave and innocent 


man to loſe his life on a gibbet. Such a barbed 


arrow could never be drawn from the heart of a 
man of probity; and I defy Cicero, Demoſthenes, 


and J. J. Rouſſeau, with all their eloquence, to 


paint the minuteſt portion of my ſufferings. Such 
cruel deceptions ſhould never be practiſed, which 
are ſufficient to make a man of the ſinalleſt ſenſi- 


bility deſtroy himſelf, or at leaſt muſt crack his 


brain with horror. If it be allowable to take away 
a criminal's life by torture, it cannot be lawful to 
prolong | it with-the aggravation of ſuch barbarity. 
On the gth of July, 1777, a gentleman of my 
acquaintance dined with Mr. Boucher, firſt ſecretary 
to Mr. le Noir, Lieutenant-General of the Police. 


The converſation turning on me, the ſecretary aſked, 


* Can you gueſs how much that gentleman has al- 
ce ready coſt his Majeſty 2 Two hundred and ſeven- 
et teen thouſand livres.“ Now, after the ſhocking in- 

9 | juſtice 
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1 to which I am ſo evidently the victim, all 


aws, human and divine, having been violated in 
the treatment of me, I do not think that any court 
could refuſe granting me, by way of indemnifica- 
tion, either from the private e of my living 

rſecutors, or from the ſale of property belonging 


to the deceaſed, a ſum equal to that of which 


his gracious Ma jeſty has been wantonly wronged, 


by che malice of thoſe, wicked ASFA, who have 


yoated. for m ruin. 
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18 N the death of Lewis XV. which happened 
on the 10th of May, 19744 I had been de- 
raiffed twenty-five years in prifon, © The next year, 

M. de Malſherbes, the Miniſter, 'and M. Albert, 

Lieutenant-General of the Police, paying a general 

viſit to the priſoners in the Caftle of Vincennes, I 

had the happinefs to ſee them. M. de Malſherbes 


| was foremolt to promiſe me the reſtoration of my 


freedom the firſt opportunity. He had likewiſe the 


goodneſs to enquire, whether L ſhould have any 


means of ſubſiſtence, on my releaſe from fuch a long 
confinement. * A few days afterwards, ke ſent the 
Lord-Lieutenant, Monſ. de Rougemont, to aſk me 
for a memorandum of the clothes I ſhould need on 
leaving the priſon. M. Amelot ſoon ſucceeded that 
worthy miniſter; and, inſtead of M. Albert, alas! 
M. Le Noir was made Lieutenant of the Police. 
M. de Saint Vigor, Comptroller-General of the 
Queen's Houſhold, applied to M. Amelot to pro- 


cure my enlargement; which was readily granted 


by the Miniſter. The exempt, who brought me 
an order for it on the 5th of June, 1777, charged 
me to repair to M. Le Noir, who himſelf appointed 
me where to receive the money which my family was 


to ſend me. Next day J went to the Hotel de la 


Police, preſented my reſpects to M. Le Noir, and 
aſked his leave to go to Verſailles, to thank the Mi- 
niſter who had iſſued the order for my difcharge, 
and Mr, de St. Vigor, by whoſe friendly ſolicitation, 
it was obtained. With that magiſtrate's permiſſion, 
I repaired firſt to Mr. de St. Vigor, who ſent me 
to Mr. Amelat, adviſing me to aſk for Mr. Riviere, 
a ſecęetary to the Mipiſter, and for Mr. Robinet, 


Frſt fecretary, who told me that my family longed 


T 43 0 


to ſee me, and that Fought" to: > ratify: their viſhes ; 


without loſs of time. 

Mr. Riviere introduced me to the penmegt of 
the Minifter, but as he was in converſation with an 
ambaſſador, to thank him for the favor he had ob- 


tained for me was not in my power. Next day . 


again repaired to Mr. Riviere; to deſire he would 
-procure me an audience of Mr. Amelot, that 1 
might lay my affairs before him. I had the honor 
at laſt of converſing with that Miniſter, and of ex- 
plaining to him ſome of thoſe ſchemes whieh Thad 
planned during my (confinement, and Which, 1 Radl 
heard ſince my diſcharge, had been adopte ed: 1 
preſſed him to examine their merits, and let me 
know his opinion of them. After Sag e 
pers attentively, he ſaid, ſpeaking of m 
Project, that if I had rendered the Pate he 
ſervice, without having received a reward for it, he 
thought 1 deſerved one; and that to obtain n 
| right, I ought to preſent a petition to the king. 
I am now verging on the moſt grievous period ” 
my life, the idea of which ſtill fills me with horror; 
J am going to recall the moment when every ho 
died within me; to point out the day, when dri 
back to the bottom of the abyſs, from whence 1 
had ended 1 ſaw Its jaws cone? again over wy 


head. 


Mr. Reviere my petition to his Majeſty and the Mi- 


miſter, and it received his approbation. Monſ. che 


vince of Beauveau, captain of the guards, of whom 
J had the honor to w ihe 


The door of the chapel; as he went to hear maſs. 
He even required of me a relation of ad. 


ventures, afid I may fay, liſtened to- it with” the 


greateſt attention. afterwards delivered my papers 


| hand {RE Can But at the 1 of twelve days, 


75 G 2 5 when 


I had Receemihad to ſubmit to the infpaſtidh of | 


ermiſſion to preſent my 
papers, was pleaſed to expreſs his ſatisfaction Win 
their contents, and to ſign them in the uſual form. 
He told me chat I muſt preſent them to the King at 
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when I went for an anſwer to my petition, the Mi- 

N00 | niſter, ſo favorably diſpoſed to. me before, gave me 

N but a cold and formal reception, which alarmed me 
1 wirh a ſad preſentiment of a new train of approaching 

U evils. All the anſwer he deigned to give me, was 

1 | an ipjunction to return immediately into my own 

| province. However I obtained a week's indul- 

. gence, to furniſh myſelf with ſeveral neceſſary ar- 

| tititicles, and went back to Paris on the 1oth of July. 

In conſequence of an invitation by letter from the 

Lieutenant General of the police, Irepaired to the 

| houſe of that magiſtrate, who ſtrictly ordered me 
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to return to my own province; and as I had pro- 


miſed him an implicit ſubmiſſion to his will, the 
next day I took the coach for Auxerre. 


On the 15th of July, I was at the diſtance of forty 


three leagues from Paris, at St, Brien, two leagues 
beyond Auxerre, the direct road to the ſpot where 
IJ was ordered to go: when, as with a thunderbolt, 


WR! I was ſtruck with the ſight of an Inſpector of the 
(| 13 police, named Marais, whom they had diſpatched 
14 poſt after me. He ſtopped me in my career, made 
140 4 me take again the road to Paris, conducted me to 
mat: | the priſon of the little Chatelet, and there privately 


confined me. Three days afterwards, Commiſlary 
Cherion, the father, came to ſeize my papers, but 1 
am ſure they found nothing in any of them levelled 
at religion, government, or the laws. From the 
little Chatelet, on the iſt of Auguſt 1997, I was 
removed to Bicetre, and thrown into a dungeon ſix 
feet under ground. They had not even the conde- 
ſcention to inform me how I had incurred ſuch an un- 
expected and ſevere impriſonment; they only told me 
with great brutality, as they ſnut me in the hole, 
that I ſhould be well baſtinadoed if I attempted 
| 8 to acquaint Mr. Amelot with my con- 
G1tion, „„ . „ „ 
This adventure, with the circumſtances which 
preceded, accompanied and followed it, has ever 
remained an impenetrable myſtery to me, notwith- 
e 1 ſtanding 
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ſtanding all my endeavours to fathom its cauſe. 
The hardeſt heart, I think, muſt have allowed that 
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for ſuch, remar 


being conſcious that I might natu 


1 


youthful folly, the firſt, cauſe of my confinement, 


was ſufficiently atoned for by twenty ſeven years 


loſs. of liberty. Beſides, the pardon, of that, fault 
had been ſealed by the grant of my enlargement; 


and it is certain, as will appear in the fequel, that 
from the, 6th of June, the epocha of my liberty, 


to the 25th of July when I was again deprived of 


it, my conduct was perfectly innocent and my con- 
verſation ſo circumſpect with regard to paſt. tranſ- 
actions, that they were buried in the profoundeſt 
ſilence. Why then did Mr. Amelot, who ſeemed 
favorably diſpoſed to me on my firſt yiſit, on my 


ſecond appear ſo frozen? Why order me to leave 


Paris and return to my own province? Why, at 
the moment I was punctually obeying that order, : 


arreſt me forty three leagues from Paris? But wh 
eſpecially, cauſe a map who could be charged wit 


no crime, to be confined in the black-hole of 
Bicetre? Dreadful abode! never deſtined for any 


but atrocious villains, who, for political reaſo 005, 


. Amelot a. ſtranger to the abuſive letter 


were a5 5 to death, 


Was 


| ſent by me to Mr. de Sartine at the time he granted 


me my liberty? At the time of my firſt viſit ?— 
Could he have been informed of it ſince by M. de 
Sartine? and was it in vengeance: for that letter 
that the Lieutenant of the Police, on becoming 
Miniſter for the marine department, ſolicited 


confinement a ſecond time? It; is not probable that 


carried ſo far his reſentment of. an offence now out 


of date and expiated, of which the, deſpair into 
. Which he had plunged me was- the ſole cauſe; 


it does not de en motiye ta account 
able ſeverity. But he had uſed 
me before with great cruelty and injuſtice, and 


y be tempted to 


publiſh 


publiſh his treatment, it is very likely that this wis 
the cavſe of my new misfortunes, the ſpring that 
impelled M. de Surtine and his friend M. Le Noir, 
to remove me from every eye, and bury me in the 
Profoundeſt oblivion. This muſt have difpoſed 
them to make choice of the black-hole of Blcetre 
for my priſon, or rather for my ſepulehre; and 
this is the only key e a mode * conduct Which 
muſt otherwiſe appear ridiculous and unaccountable. 
Were a confirmation of this neceſſary, it might be 
| had from the mouth of M. Le Noir himſelf, who this 
winter could not help avowing to ſome of my well. 
wiſhers Who folicited my releaſe, the dread ho en- 
tertained of my writing; and repeated, that if he 
once let me looſe, I ſhould take up. rn the mo- 
ment I recovered my liberty. 
To conclude, I have been fo eff 7 for- 
tren in this dungeon, that I have linger: in it 
EX without appearing before a judge, or an- 
ſwering to a ſingle interrogatory ; and the only 
examination 1 have undergone was On the art of. 


| "ow? laſt. 5 * 
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1.1 Le Noir. Is your mind thoroughly e compoſed 

| 05 are you not ſtil] ſubjett at times to fits of inſanity? 2 
La Tode. (with ſurprize) I never gow ny _ 

of having loſt my underflanding! 

M. Le Noir. I have read your letters. 98 6 
 La'Tude. Have you read them in my preſeace ? 
M. Le Noir. No. 

La Tode. Yet it is not right to puniſh a man 4 
(without heating his defence., - Fu 

M. Le Noir. Bot you have eſcaped: from. the TY 
Baſtille, from Vincennes; preofs of madneſs! - . 

La'Tude: If you cheoſe to give the name of 


e Ma you are: I 
| 8 ut 


far 
but believe that no body in public, nor in chis 
auditory (about thirty perſons) thinks it mad neſs to 


| eſcape from thoſe dreadful abodes. On the con- 


trary, it is neceſſary to have a co head and great 
preſence! of mind to ſueceed in ſuch attempts. 


Every one who heard me faid,”*:Faith't there il 


< more wir than madnoſs in that remark wi 1 Eust! 
M. Le Noir. Have 'you endeavoured w eſcape 
3 houſe? DU 35.1 10 ien e 08 
Dal Pude. : No, Sir. IE 3017 ek . 3435 
M. Le Noir. Vet as you eſcaped Beinahe wr 
why have you not tried to make JuunSeſinyss ny 
this?” N 361): Bunn {1309 £2 


"La Tude. I efraped from u ö dene 


cauſe L had te do with an accuſer vie would hear 
neither rhime nor reaſon; but in this 1 have 
ever lived in Ky ap of OY the yn _ 1 
_ due. _ R 
M. Le Noir. Who 15 your abvufer? 1 | 29; 
La Tude. Pardon me, Sit, if 1 concenl hat. 
1M; Le Noir. Why ſo? Pray name the party. 
La Tode, It was Madame de Pompadour. 
M. Le Noir. But you had ſeveral fies of madneſs? 
La Tude. Thoſe who told you ſo, have impoſed 


on you ; I never had any; and beg leave to remind 


of the handſome” report the Monks of Charen- 
ſon made to you, in 1776, of my good behaviour; 


in conſequence of which you promiſed to give me 


my liberty the firſt opportunity. Six years have 1 
deen confined within thefe walls, in a dungeon ten 


feet under ground, with no 3 but bread 


and water, and J aſk for what crime I haue foffer. 
ed ſuch rigorous treatment? Had I been touch- 


ed with the leaſt degree of madneſs, I ſhould cer- 
tainly have given forme proofs of it in theſe diſmal 
abodes, for without the generous aſſiſtanee of a 


benevolent lady, in them I muſt have periſned. 


M. Le Noir, Do- you not mean Madame Roſſigaol? 


(He had forgotten the name of the · lady he in- 
«tended to mention 95 


. 63 1 4 . 
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80 — 2D 2 
— * — . — er. _ 4 ——_— 6. 
OF Ws — ne * 


* 
33 


F 
La Tude. No, Sir; though ſhe' ſent me ſome 
relief, on the repreſentation which a priſoner made 
to her of my diſtreſſed condition. But you may 


aſk Mr. Triſtan, (preſent, Monſieur che Captain, or 


Monſieur the Lieutenant, if, during theſe ſix years, 


1 have given any cauſe for complaint? (Theſe 


Gentlemen unanimouſly anſwered, no; and Mr. 


Triſtan added, that Monſieur the Chevalier intereſted 


himſelf in the fate of La Tude.) A madman has 
not always the command over himſelf; were I one, 


now I atn before you, and ſo many reſpectable 
perſons on every ſide, no doubt I ſhould: have let 


ſlip ſome extravagance ; yet, I truſt, that it cannot 


be reaſonably inferred from any expreſſion of mine 
in this aſſembly, that I have loſt my underſtanding. 


M. Le Noir. No; but your liberty was reſtored 

La Tude. Yes, Sir, on the 6th of June; and 
then I appeared before you to thank you, and aſked 
your leave to go to Verſailles, and thank the Mi- 
niſter, and Mr. de St. Vigor, Comptroller General 


of the Queen's houſhold, to whoſe ſolicitation 1 
vowed my freedom. That Gentleman, who was a 


worthy friend of my deceaſed father, bade me apply 
to Mr. Riviere, Mr. Amelot's clerk, who had re- 
ceived full inſtructions, and would inform me how 


I. ought to proceed. It is well known, that 1 
followed his friendly advice literally, for the forty 
days I was at liberty. It is alſo indiſputable, that 


I never uttered a ſyllable which could give offence 


to any body; and yet, in ſpite of my good be- 


haviour, returning to the boſom of my family, I 
was ſtopped forty leagues from Paris, and confined 
in a dungeon at Bicetre ; and this is the firſt op- 


portunity I have had to demand, why they carried 


me thither? 


M. Le Noir. Do you know your enemies? __ 
La Tude. I neither know them, nor wiſh to 
know them. SES HE RIO TRE 


Ca : 0 
2 * 
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ſafety. 7 
La Tude. Since you wiſh me to pelt patgty; 


T believe that Mr. de Sartine, your worthy mes. 


is m perſecuto. 
Ee Noir. It is true that Mr. de Sartine is my 


friend? but, to be brief, where do you intend to F 
go? Your papers lie before the Kingg 


La Tude. f only niy papers lie before the King,” 


I have no need to defpair, for their contents are 
juſt and true; and I continually pray to Heaven do 


prolong his r a e le, and that of ' of 
che Royal Family, | 1 . phos . 


End of the  Franinatin on the 10 er Aprl, its 


2 1 ＋ f 7 5 : {A FEf [a 
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Every denne Har follower my kalt W 


rw © was calculated to thicken the, gloom in? 


tended to conceal my wretched. exiſtence, and: to” 


baniſh the few cople who might be concerned for 


it; no art was ſpared to deprive me of. all ſupport, 
and læave me to an univerſal defertioon. 
A gentleman of, my. acquaintance having calleif 


at tlie Hotel de la'Palice, to learn the crime a 
A 


committed, they aide, no ſcruple to tell him, 
I had introduced myſelf to tlie houſe of 2 lady Gf 


quality, and artempteii to extort money from her 
by menaces. n N 


w * 2 
N 1 L243 


Some time afterwards Ng je Prefilent deGoutiguet, 
gains a viſit to Bicttre, diſcovered me in my dun- 
The very ſcund of chirt 5 three e Tab = 

5 made Him tremble. He condefcended: 


intereſt” himnſelf in my hard fate; but was ured, . 
that ſuch a length of , time" Had” not taught n me to 


moderate my rage and impetuoſity. 


The Viſcoynt de la Tour du Pin, moved with 
Ni —— * likewife inclined} ro: take 


Tome 


3 


M. Le Noir. But do you ſuſpect any obe ? (Thoſe” 
ho were with M. Le Noir faid; Les ra name, 
if you know them; care wil be take n of your, 
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fome ſteps in my behalf with a perſon in power 
but, by way of a check, Ty told him my confine 
ment was. by. private order from the king. Thu 
they adapted their anſwers to the condition and cha 
racter of thoſe who interceded for my liberty, form- 
ing fuch as were moſt likely to diſſuade them from 


täking any concern in my deſtiny. 


. 


The contradiction, in replies ſo oppoſite, ſuffi- 
ejently proves that they were mere pretences, in- 


vented for the purpoſe of ſilencing enquiries. -The 


falſhood of the firſt appears from nothing more 
clearly, than theſe forgetful romancers inconſtancy 
in the uſe of it, as it was the only one that could 


warrant their rigorous treatment of my perſon. 


| Beſides, there is no trace of this charge to be 


Found in the offices of the Police, which have been 
examined this winter by the friends who ſolicited 


my enlargement, and who would have withdrawn 
their patronage from me, had I been capable of fo 


black a crime. In ſhort, there can remain no doubt 


of my innocence, when it is conſidered that Mr. de 


Sartine and Mr. Le Noir have confeſſed, before wit- 
neſſes, that I was, never accuſed of this offence ; and 


accordingly, no mention of it is made in the exa- 
mination I underwent before Mr. Le Noir, on- the 
21ſt of April laſt. _ 5 5 


With regard to the madneſs and impetuolity then 


laid ro my account, ſuppoſe that my underſtanding 
had been a little diſordered by the length and vio- 
lence of my ſufferings, and that, amid the gloom. 
of a priſon, I had occaſionally given way to the 


ravings. af deſpair, —did they expect to compoſe. 


them, by prolongin; my torments ? Muſt an inno- 


* 


cent man be plunged in a dungeon, who was rendered 


+ 7 


frantic. by the evils he had already endured ? Surely. 


Ge 1 9 La 1-4 h | x 
juſtice and humanity muſt be ſhocked at ſuch treat- 


ment! If I had really loft my wits, neither Bicetre, 
nor adungeon, was a proper place to confine me in, 
but one of thoſe aſylums ſet apart for the reception 
of ſuch patients. 1 ſhould have had a claim to 
3 net RE» | EE | at every 


——— 


b "Iv; 15 . 


every attention uluelly paid to es who are unfor- 
tunately in that ſituation; and my title to it would 
have been moſt unqueſtionable, ſince that calamity © 
could have proceeded only from lengthened'perſe- 
eutions, which had at laſt deftraygd, the powers of * 
my mind. $ 
But, thank Heaven, this i imputation is as ground 1 
leſs as the former; and I hope that the reading of 
| theſe Memoirs, for which I lay no claim to the cha- 
: '_ 'ratter of an author, by affixing my name to them, 
will ſerve © prove that my reaſon is no more di- 
ſturbed, than my memory is impaired ; and my con- 
feſſor, my guards, the ſuperintendants of the houſe 
Where I have been immured, and, ſince my delivery 
from the dungeon, my fellow-priſoners, are all 
' ready to bear teſtimony to the moderation. and 
patience of my behaviour. 
Heaven having ar laſt anſwered the prayers « * 
„ Prance with the birth of a Dauphin, the King han 
| the goodneſs to appoint a Commpiſſioner, with orders 
„ to releaſe thoſe priſoners who were not guilty of 
capital crimes. Cardinal Rohan, Preſident of the 
Commiſſion, diſcovered, me at the bottom of my 
dungeon, in his viſit to Bicttre. My extreme 
wretchedneſs excited his compaſſion, and he pto- 
miſed to conſider my caſe with an eye of juſtice and 
mercy. He began with delivering me from the 
black hole, giving me hopes that he would ſoon re- 
ſtore my liberty. He at leaſt reſtored the light to me; 
and, while I waited for the other, put me on the 
; ground floor of Bicetre, where 1-ſtill exiſt on bread 
and water, From this ignominious place, con- 
founded with the outcaſts of ſociety, yet "hourly 
expecting that the Cardinal will fulfil his promiſe, 
I have contrived to put into ſafe hands the. Art Parc 
of the Memoirs you are reading. ke 
Some people of conſequence having peruſed them, 
pitied my ſuperlative ill fortune; and condeſcended 
to intercede for my enlargement. Mr. Le Noir hear- 
on from them, or by r means I am a ſtranger ws 
| that 
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that T had left the black hole; being acquainted with 
. "the Cardipal's promiſe to me, and obſerving the 
| "noiſe the Memoirs began to make in the world. and 
the concern it inſpired; ſhewed himſelf di iſpaſed to 
lend a favorable ear to the ſolicitatious which might 
be preſented to him; repeatedly promiſed to. grant me 
my . gave reaſon to hope that it might be more 
"readily obtained through bim than by means of the com- 
: miſſtioners and thus prevented any application to them. 
- 1-7 08 confirmation af the ſincerity of his promiſes, | 
Mr. Le Noir deſired a ſecurity for my good behaviour, 
whena charitable Lady ſtepped forth todiſcharge thar 
ceremony. It is true that this ornament of her ſex, 
intimidated by the conſe vences which officious 
people did not fail to repreſent were hazarded by ſo 
delicate a ſtep, deferred ſome time to make the 
neceſſary recognizance. But at laſt, after much 
evaſive delay „Mr. le Noir, overcome with freſh 
Antreaties, ſent for the Lady, gave her an abſolute 
ig, of my liberty, removed her doubts, and 
perſuaded her to grant that ſuretyſhip which was 
| Ir length Range, % and which lies to this day 1 in the | 
"office of the Police. | 
Og hearing theſe particulars, I fancied the hour 
„ 400 which would put an end to my calamities; 
Aand the hopes of a ſpeedy deliverance made me al- 
"ready forget them. But, alas! what a fatality pur- 
ſues me! Let the reader imagine, if poſſible, the 
"ſhock my heart mult ſuſtain from the dreadful news - 
communicated to me to-day, that after the molt 
plauſible. expectations, the moſt politive aſſurances, 
"the miniſter refuſes to grant me my liberty ; affirms 
that the King conſiders me as a wicked and danger- 
. perſon, and declares that my ſufferings, after 
© Dany years, ſhall only terminate with my life. 
hat an unaccountable myſtery is this declara- 
tion of the Miniſter! and how can we reconcile it 
with the promiſes that Mr. Le Noir invariably made 
oP the friends who addreſſed him in my behalf? If 
mc King has indeed POPU this tremendous 
ſentence, 


4 
' 


: * ans 


2 1 


| ſentence, to me worſe than chat of the moſt a 
death; if it be true, that he has formed ſo horrid an 


"Idea of my wickedneſs; what account. muſt haue 


been given him of my. behaviour? In what ſhocking 


. colors muſt they have exhibited me to provoke. the 


royal cen ſure? 7 
His Majeſty neither knows, nor can 1 
prin. who are confined by orders delivered in 


his name, and can derive. no information relative to 
them, but from the account his ſervants are pleaſed 
to give him of their character and actions: The 


juſtice and goodneſs of the King are ſo well under- 

ſtood, that from the report made to him of ajpri- 
ſoner, may always be gueſſed what orders he will 
iſſue on his account ; and he who makes the report, 


without facing an Opponent, or the | rage s being 
heard in his own defence, is thus, if the expreſſion 


be not too bold, maſter of the royal will, and dic- 
tates the Sovereign's deciſion... 


Mr. Amelot is perſonally as litleacg oquainced wich 
my conduct as the King himſelf, and can know 


nothing of it but from the repreſentation of Mr. 


Le Noir; it follows ibat Mr. Le Nair bog 8 ; 


the report made by Mr. Ameiat to . 
P as that Mr. Amelat's per Gn 
| gy Huy deciſion. 


: ow then can. it be | ſuppoſed W Mr. le Noir 
was ſincere, when he promiſed. to grant me my li- 


Percy, while he had reſolved fo give Mr. Amelot 
ſuch an account of me, as ſhould. oblige him ſo 


paint my character to the King, that his Majeſty 


muſt unavoidably ſentence me to drag the remainder 
| .of my days in priſon? 3141p : 


or if he werent, oY 


-Could Mr. le Noir do incert, x . 
What motive cauld. {p1 
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If we admit Mr. Le Noir was fincere, at the time 
he promifed my enlargement, the only reaſon to 
be ſuggeſted for his changing his intentions towards 
me, muſt be drawn from the cloſe of my examina- 
tion, where he forced me, I may ſay, to confeſs that 
I believed Mr. de Sartine was my enemy, and when 
he, on the contrary, declared that Mr. de Sartine 
was his friend. But if this really occaſioned a 
change in the diſpofition of Mr. Le Noir, and if that 
unlucky word decided my ruin, I have a right to 
complain that I fell into a moſt treacherous ſnare, - 
and was cruelly puniſned for my fimplicity, 
I I ſuppreſs a thovſand crouding reflections, and 


only aſk how they could reprefent me as a dangerous 


and wicked man? How was it poſſible to know this 
of one who appeared but for a moment in fociety, 
and that during his youth; a man whom every body 
that ſaw him in the moſt dreadful ſtare of impriſon- 
ment, repreſent to have been the moſt gentle, patient, 
and reſigned of men during that trying period, and 
are ſtill ready to give this flattering teſtimony in his 
ee SLE 
But it is time to conclude theſe Memoirs, which 
in my preſent deſperate ſituation can only increaſe 
my ſufferings, by recalling to my mind their cauſes, 
duration, and poignant violence. My firſt fault, 
though juſtly blameable, and what I am far from 
endeavouring to palliate, at leaft did not proceed 
from any criminal intention; and admits of ſome 
* extenvation, when my inexperience and youth are 
conſidered ; and I can be reproached with nothing 
%%% WV Trend 
In return, I have languiſhed twelve thouſand one 
hundred and ſixty- three days in the different priſons 
to which I have been ſucceſſively removed. From 
this number of days, days of which each appeared 
ſo long, ſtretched on ſtraw without a covering, de- 
voured by odious reptiles, reduced to a ſcanty al- 
lowance of bread and water for ſubſiſtence, I have 


groaned three thouſand and fixty-ſeyen in the damp, 


infection, 


"7 1 


en and gloom of dungeons; 1 
hundred and A = of thoſe days, or rather thoſe 
endleſs nights of horror, my hands and feet have 


been bruiſed and ton by he vile encumbrance: of 
fetter. 98 1 


Such a WS of torments We be thought. no 
doubt a puniſhment too exceſſive for the moſt guilty 
criminal: let then my fault be compared wich the 
boundleſ: $s vengeance that has purſued it, and ſay, 


on viewing the picture, can FR r refuls the t tear Lot 
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Sod ares ers SAMET HAS d 
| | It was on occaſion of the Dauphin* 5 birth, when 
the King had appointed the commiſſion to releaſe 
priſoners not guilty of capital offences, that: the 
Cardinal de Rohan, who was the preſident, being 
authoriſed to ſet open the priſons, found the 
wretched La Tude confined ten feet under ground, 

clad; in tatters, his beard a foot and a half long, no 
bed but ſtraw, nor proviſion except bread and 
water. He had the bumanity to order him a more 


dolerable habitation, and to his bounty, and that of 
ſeveral perſons of the firſt rank, who were informed 


by the good Cardinal of his condition, was La Tude 
iadebted for the Lats that procure: it an al- 
leviation. | 5 
An 1 7 ſtained with the Plackeft 
_ Times, would. have fully. atoned for them by thirty 
ve years impriſonment, and its attendant barhari- 
ties, How truly pitiable then is the man whoſe 
only fa rc che not the King, in his Rerſon, 
eſtate or ſubjects; a fault without a crimi 
5 motive, excuſable. on Account. of his youth, 7 


which would have been We r in 


months impriſonmen t⸗ 
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for Ks ne 48 long as he UP" Lire. * 24 
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He demands this day the reſtoration of his tia 


— : but: this is oppoſech by his enemies; not be- 
ing able to cenſure his ackions, they condemn his 


thoughts ;: they repreſent him as a gloomy and dan- 
gerous mad man, . exaſperated by a long and painful - 


impriſonment, whoſe rage will flame in libels/ and 
invectives, as ſoon as he is able to compoſe ther 
with nponiry. Alas! they are little acquainted 
with him. Sixty years old, worn out with prerrta- 
ture infirmities, expecting to languiſh bur a few 
more days an earth, he 1s far from + dooming* them 
to that ſullen revenge. He only wiſhes to paſs 
them quietly either with the remains of his family, 
of in the company of forme generous-friends whom 
he has gained by his misfertunes, and who know 
him ſufficiently to be anſwerable ro government 


** 
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The Sieur La Tude at laſt obtained his "nk on 
the 8th. of March 1784, with- a penſion of four 
Bundred livres; he owes this to the bounty of the 
Baron de Breteuil. But the author of the preced- 


| ing Memorial begs leave to inform the world of his 


original and prior benefactreſs, returning lier his 


| belt thanks in the name of that unfortunate man. 


A woman, named Mrs. le Gros; going our” of 
her houſe, in the ſtreet des Foſſẽs at St. Germain 
FAuxerrots,' in June 1781, ſaw lying in a corner a 
packer of papers, that had the appearance of Hav- . 

ing been Cle in the dirt; ſhe took it up, an 
returning home, read tlie contents. It Was Mes 
morial ſtating part of the misfortunes' of the Sieur 


La Fude, witk the ſignature of Henry Mafers de 


La Tude, prifoner at BicEtre in a dungeon ten foor = 
under ground; on , allowance of dread and water | 


or Grey four mans... POE. 


Ek 


T BY Memorial was addreſſed to a. preſident of . 
Tournelle; in it the unhappy, priſoner proteſted his. 
innocence, deſired to. be removed to the keeper” 8 
lodge, and that he might be tried for every griev- 


ance that his enemies could lay to his charge. 


That Mrs. le Gros was much affected with 
this Memorial does not excite our panegyric: the 


moſt vulgar ſoul would have felt the ſame ſym- 
pathy. 
But that on earning the W of an unfor- 


tunate man with whom ſhe never had any acquaint- 
ance, who did not exiſt as to her a few hours before, 


and whoſe only recommendation was his extreme 
wretchedneſs, that ſhe «ſhould reſolve to dedicate 
her life to the procuring of his liberty, and not 
to reſt till ſhe had obtained it; that ſhe ſhould have 
perſiſted three whole years without being deterred 


by difficulties, denials or dangers ; this, ” ſay, is a 


proof of virtue and humanity the more to be 
admired, as probably it has not a parallel. | 

Fortunately ſhe had a huſband worthy of ſuch 
exalted merit; he went to the preſident of Tour- 
nelle, to whom the Memorial was addreſſed, and 
told him, „ that he had ſeen that unfortunate man; 
cc that he had uſed many endeavours to ſerve him; 
«© but had received for. anſwer, that la Tude was a 
dangerous mad man, ſubject to ſuch violent fits 
« of inſanity, as thirty two years impriſonment 
ce had not been able to cure.” | 

This anſwer, and their not accuſing him of any 
crime, made the lady queſtion whether his madneſs 


were not a pretence, to diſcourage his friends, and 
deprive him of their aſſiſtance. She then tried to 
bribe ſome perſons in the Caſtle of Bicetre, who 


could gain acceſs to the priſoner. Time and aſſi- 
duity rendered her ſucceſsful, and ſhe ſeized an 
opportunity of conveying a letter to him, in which 
ſhe told him, © I have found your Memorial, and 


« am much affected with its contents. Favor 5 
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wt 1 intreat you, with your confidence; I will do 


« every thing in my power to render you ſervice. 
« Send me a ; circumſtantial account of your affairs, 


and be careful to conceal nothing. 1 do not figh' 


« my name, to avoid accidents.” 
The unfortunate man, not ufed to ſuch” comp paſ- 


ſion in ſtrangers, committed himſelf entirely to der 
notwithſtanding the reſerve of her name; and com- 


plied with the Föhnen, ſhe had made. From 


theſe hints her huſband drew up a regular account 
of his misfortunes; after which they Joined their 


efforts to gain him protection. 


It is needleſs ro parricularize their difficolties in 
this labor. Both deſcended of a genteel family, 
though not bleſſed with affluence, they ſpared, from 
the moſt rigid œconomy, ſufficient to pay for the 


hire of carriages to convey them to Bicetre; or to 


the anti- chamber of thoſe before whom the poor 
are not entitled to appear dirty; or even many 
leagues diſtant from Paris; indeed, to every part 
where they hoped to gain the f a ERIN. 


| An inſtance will be ſufficient. 0 N 


Mrs. le Gros had been told, that chere was a 
Madame du Cheſne, waiting. maid to the: Lady of 
the King's brother, by whoſe means a memorial 
might be conveyed to that Princeſs. Three days 
ſhe ſearched Paris in vain for her; when fhe ſet out 
for Verſailles, where ſhe learned that Madame du 
Cheſne was at Santeny, ſeven leagues from Paris. 
Mrs. le Gros flew thither, but had the mortifica- 


tion to find that ſhe had left that place an hour. It 


was neceſſary then to return to Paris, with an empty 
purſe, partly on foot, and partly in any carriage 
that happened to paſs on the road. Next day ſhe 
went back to Verfailles, had an interview with Ma- 


dame du Cheſne, and even obtained her promiſe to 


preſent the priſoner's Memorial. She had got a 


 Fprain in going to this lady, yet endeavoured to re- 


turn to Paris on foot; but, after fuffering exceed- 


| ingly” on the wad, the fell from the 88 of Mount 


Bon 8— 


— 


. L 9 1 

Bons-hommes, . exhauſted with pain, and fatigue, 
and unable to proceed a ſtep farther, She was car- 
ried home, where ſhe languiſhed ſix months in bed. 
As ſoon as ſhe could walk again, ſhe retook the 
way to. Verſailles with her Memorial ; but Madame 
du Chefne poſitively refuſed to preſent it. The lady 
confeſſed that one of her friends, in whom ſhe greatly 
confided,* had cautioned. her “ not to importune 
ec the Princeſs on ſuch a ſubject;“ adding, *“ that 
e the beſt advice ſhe could give her, was to remain 

* quiet, and not to intermeddle with an affair which 
« might. occaſion her ruin, without a balance of 
e hope in her favor that ſhe ſhould ſucceed.” _ 
Diſappointment ſimilar to that which ſhe expe- 
rienced from Madame du Cheſne, frequently at- 
tended her applications afterwards to people of more 
conſequence. She gained admiſſion to them by 
indefatigable perſeverance; with great facility inte- 
_reſted their feelings, for their firſt emotions were 
warm, but gradually became weaker, and all their 
Preeſſion ended in nothing., 
The Dauphin was born about this time, and 
Mrs. le Gros heard that the King would eſta- 
bliſh a tribunal on the occaſion to examine the caſes 
of particular priſoners, and to releaſe thoſe not 
guilty. of capital offences. ſhe immediately 
thought that Mr. la Tude might be included in 
that deſcription; for which purpoſe it would 
be neceſſary to influence Cardinal Rohan in his 
favor, who was to preſide over the commiſ- 
ſion. She began with gaining the wife of his 
porter, by relating part of the ſufferer's hiſtory ; 


* This anſwer betrays the ſpirit of Mr. Amelot's office, de- 
livered in the politic, but cenſured ſtyle of a Sieur Abbe 
Chaus, ſon of a thread-merchant in Mouffetard-ftreet, raiſed 
to the charge of Sub-Preceptor: to the King's Pages, and Jong 
ſince Privy Counſellor to Madame du Ch; a ſubtle and 
delicate courtier, of ſuch extraordinary prudence, as never to 
look out for the diſpoſal of any favors; but ſuch as he could 
_ perſuade her Grace to fohcit without hazard, oo 
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and from her aſcended, after forty. or fifty inte, 


to the ſecretary. He informed her that the Car- 


dinal had already ſeen the priſoner; that he had 
taken him from his dungeon, and given him a 
more comfortable habitation; that he had juſt ſent 
him a ſupply of money; that ſhe might depend on 
that prince engaging warmly in his behalf; and 


that Mr. la Tude ſhould be included in the num- 


ber of thoſe criminals whom the commiſſion, after 
a fair examination, ſhould judge deſerving of their 


liberty. 
I ſhall not attempt to relate how this unfortunate 
priſoner was ſtruck off the liſt where his name firſt 


appeared; happily my preſent buſineſs is only to 


repreſent the ſervices he received from this bene- 


© She paid him a viſit at Cabanon, as ſoon as ſhe 


heard of his being there, returning thither whenever 


ſhe could, without raiſing ſuſpicion ; not ſuffering 
herſelf to be diſcouraged by the diſtance, or the fa- 
tigue the leaſt motion gave l:er, as ſhe happened to 
be pregnant, and was far advanced in that condition. 


He was almoſt naked, and deſtitute of every neceſ- 


ſary ; the bought him ſtockings, ſhirts, and gave 
him a comfortable bed-gown of her own making. 
To theſe ſhe added all the money ſhe could ſpare, 
and when ſhe had nothing left to beſtow, ſhe con- 


tinued her viſits, and communicated at leaſt hope 


and conſolation. 


This is but a ſmall part of the kindneſs Mrs, 
le Gros ſhewed the priſoner. Not from her mouth, 


but his, it has been collected, for ſhe has modeſtly Ls 


erſiſted in concealing it: confeſſing nothing but 


thoſe acts of goodneſs which all Paris witneſſed, 
Fortunately ſome particulars omitted will be found 


in a letter, that one of the moſt reſpectable patron- 


eſſes of Mrs. le Gros has written to the author 
of this Memorial, and which I ſhall tranſcribe : as 


the veſt finiſhing to her exalted character. | 
> 


n, 
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1 Underfantd thine you _ defired Mrs. le 
G10 to give you a particular relation of her endea- 
vours for three years to obtain the liberty of 
Mr. la Tode. From the queſtions I put to her 
relative to the account ſhe has ſent you, I perceive 
that her prudence and modeſty have prevented her 
giving that good work all its merit; and that ſhe 
has written with great limitation. An eye witneſs 
for more than a year of the activity, courage, 
generoſity, conftancy, and it may be added tena- 
cious perſeverance of her conduct, withour which 
ſhe would never have ſucceeded ; this opportu- 
nity of mentioning it to you, vas me infinite 
ſatisfaction. 

A generous action verforkund the moment it is 
conceived, is not very common; but a generous 
action which requires the perſeverance of three years, 
with unremitting ſenſibility and courage, at the ex- 
pence of time, private concerns, health and for- 
tune, when the latter is wanting, never met 
notice till I became acquainted with Mrs. Ie 
Gros. Many might have been capable of form- 
ing the ſame enterpriſe, from learning the ſad 
ſtory of Mr. Maſers; but to accompliſh it, 
required ſenſibility and conſtancy unuſual; that 
ſuperlative degree of both which animated and ſup- 
ported Mrs. je Gros. Neither the diſtraction of di- 
vided attention, nor refuſals, nor hopes a thouſand 
times baffled; nor the coldneſs of thoſe: who ſunk 
under difficulties, nor the perſonal inconveniencies to 
which her good offices expoſed her, no diſcou- 
ragement whatſoever could ſhake the firmneſs of 
her reſolution. . Not even the remonſtrances of 
_ thoſe, who, admiring ſuch unbounded generoſity, 
were moſt tenderly concerned for her welfare, 
could in any degree abate her zeal. It ſeemed to 
wort Mos increaſe 
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increaſe with difficulties, and I never ſaw her more- 
confident of ſucceſs, than when, in all appearance, 
| ſhe had nothing to hope for. With-no ſupport but 
her courage, and in a ſtate of health which preg- 
nancy rendered more alarming, I beheld her: laſt 
year daily exhauſting her ſtrength in troubleſome 
journies, not to gain pecuniary aſſiſtance, for ſhe 
herſelf ſupplied that to the priſoner, but to win for 
him powerful protectors. Her ſenſibility, commu- 
nicated to her hearers, won new friends every 
day. She applied to all, and only reſted when there 
was nothing to perſorm. 

Thus, without fortune, without credit, ae 
perſonal requiſites, ſhe attained the end, r . fo 
_—_ and ardently deſire t. 

And what was the aim of all theſe exertions? _ 

To ſupply a home in her own houſe to the object 
of them; to divide with him the earnings of her 

:and her huſband's induſtry, I have ſometimes told 
her, that her ſituation in life would not admit of l 
ſuch generoſity. Her anſwer has been, © I have  —_ | 
<<. loſt my ſon, and promiſed Mr. la Tude that he E 
ec ſhould ſucceed him: if ever he recovers his li- 
4 berty, I ſhall keep my word.” She forgot, when 
[he faid ſo, that another ſon, born ſince, had filled 

. the vacancy.—A wife capable of giving up her 

1 being to the impulſe of humanity, and a huſband 

, allowing and approving of ſuch a diſintereſted ſen- 

wal timent, are two people rarely cen, and worthy of 

4 | little leſs than adoration. _ 

As Þ have never ſeen Mrs. le Gros, . 
than in her ſolicitous attention to him whom ſhe has 
ſo nobly ſerved, I am at a loſs to judge of her own 
fituation. I only know, that not being born to a 
fortune, her circumſtances are narrower than ſhe 
deſerves; for having juſt loſt her father, after a long 

and therefore burdenſome illneſs, ſhe has paid him 
the laſt honors, notwithſtanding the expences con- 
tracted by his ſickneſs. Though the diſcharge. of 

mis duty obliged her to retrench even e. 
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me til len every aſſiſtance in her power to Mr. 
| Maſers, while in priſon: ſhe ſpared no expence 
incident to her various undertakings, and yet is 
happy to have him continue ſtill chargeable to her, 
if, by ſome means, an addition is not made to the 
penſion of four hundred livres, which has been 
granted him. 


1I have the honor to be, &c. 
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